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cc. Greatneſs, once fall'n out with fortune, 
Muſt fall out with men too; what the declin'd i is, 
He ſhall as ſoon read in the eyes of others, 
As feel in his own fall; for men, like butterflies, 
Joe. not their _ wings, but to the ſummer.” 
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THETQLLOWING SHEETS 
ARE HUMBLY: DEDICATED; . 
WITHOUT PERMISSION, N 


TO HER GRACE. 


THE. DUCHESS DOWAGER or 


MADAM, inlet eee 
A stranger to your proſoly meh - 
the liberty of intruding on your re 

Grace, not to entreat your patronage 1 
(for that the Author, wiſhing to b 
concealed, does not preſume to aſæ) 
but to inform the world, though a 
trifling individual, that ſhe highly 
venerates your virtues, and has learnt 
to reſpect the tenderneſs of the 
Ducheſs of AN CASTER, whoſe libe- 
ral mind, and kind humanity, ſoft- 


ened the pangs of the laſt hours of 


i 


ſince paſt may not recur to your 


1 E DIC AT ION. 5 

an amiable young man, in a foreign 
country, without friends, and a 
perfect ſtranger to your Grace. 


Perhaps, Madam, an event long 


memory, but I give myſelf a pleaſure 
in beſtowing, however beneath your 
notice, the tribute of applauſe ; and 
I very {ſincerely hope your own feel- 
ings will never ſuffer any pains but 
thoſe which are inſeparable from a 

humane heart. 


1 


1 am, with ref beck, 


| your Gracr's bumble ſervant, 


The AUTHOR, 


1 +4 


PUB T 
THE Author of the following 
ſheets is well aware, that the Critics 
will condemn her work, and the 
Reviewers murder it without mercy; 


but as her motive for publiſhing ſhe 


can juſtify to herſelf, the is much 
above the opinion of the uncandid 
and prejudiced reader. The feeling 
heart may find an hour's amuſement, 
and the reflecting mind will revolve 
the uncertainty of all ſublunary 
joys. The Author is not preſump- 8 
tuous enough to attempt advice, or 
pretend to give her work of fancy 
to the world, with the romantic 
1 hope of f benefiting it to As. there is, 


_ how- 
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170 THE PUBLIC: 0 
however, but too much reality i in the 


piece, and the principal character is 


well known, ſhe is aware that curi- 
oſity will be excited; and, perhaps, 
a wiſh to know ſomething of the 
Author: let it ſuffice, that ſhe is 
neither young nor proſperous ; ; that 
ſhe has ſeen and knows the world, 
its follies, and its joys, but 18 now 


far removed from obſervation. | 


1% no Wien teelings will * 


Hurt, few bad characters are intro- 


duced. A want of low ones to 
keep up the ſpirit of the piece, may 
be objected; and, perhaps, a want of 


incident: but to theſe common ob- 


ſervations, ſhe anſwers : It is to'the 


| filet few only ſhe writes; not the 
_ Profeſt novel readers who love the 
marvellous, but who feel for the 
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| misfortunes, if ideal only, of others. 

To the ſentimental'and the amiable, A. 

ſhe dedicates the following, after 
preſuming to grace her ſheets with ; 

a more particular addreſs, in the 
foregoing pages. To minds like | 
her's, ſhe preſents her Emma, worthy 
to be introduced into ſuch company; . 
and while ſome few recognize the 
character in real life, they will allow r 

; the Juſtice, though not elegance, of © 

her hiſtorian. 7 CE 
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CHAPTER 1h 
THE TRIUMPH OF TEMPER» 3 


1 Sophroſyne, thou guard unſeen, „ 
« Whoſe delicate controul h 
«© Can turn the diſcord of chagrin 
« 'To harmony of ſoul! 


% Above the lyre, the lute above, 
ge thine the melting tone, | 
Which makes the bliſs of all we love, 
1 The baſis of our own.“ y 


'T nvs wig the gende Es U 
the wild notes her fancy had formed to 

the words of the elegant Hayley. Like wy 
Lol. 24. 
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gains; ſhe had met with'a "ſevere diſap- 
pointment to a young mind; and, with a 
temper no lefs tranquil than the Poet's 


heroine, ſhe charmed away her care. It- 
was a journey to London, — Born and 
educated. fifty miles from Aberdeen 


how had her young heart panted to viſit 
the metropolis! She was paſt nineteen, 
and this wiſh was to be accompliſhed, 


She was to be introduced at court.; 
and ſhe looked forward to it with plea- 


ſure—unconſcious ſhe ſhould be the 
divinity of the drawing room. The 


ſcene would be new, and it muſt be 
charming! ; 


The very week for the journey was 
arrived: — all high expeQation, She 
thought of no misfortune that might 
ariſe; no. cruel accident to blaſt her 
budding hopes. The ſet of horſes al- 
molt unuſed for nineteen. years, were 
pre- 
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preparing. The old coach was put in 2 
order. But, alas, two of the horſes felt 
lame, and the journey was deferred! 
This ſad news was announced at dinner, 
by the old groom, with a look of com- 
paſſion to his young lady. The colour 
faded on her cheek, when Sir William 
declared he would not go without them, 
though the groom hinted. at poſt horſes. 
It may be a month, Sir, before they are 
well: it may be two, and we are near 
the end of April. Then next ſpring will 
do as well, replied the Baronet. Emma's 
frame of mind was deranged:—ſhe knew: 
it was vain to entreat :>—ſhe knew ſhe. 
had but to reconcile herſelf to her fate. 


eg en 


of an amiable wife. Miſs Neville was of 


mid nature knew not how to reſiſt their 
entreaties. She complied, therefore, 


CHAP. II. 


AN INSENSIBLE PARENT. 
5 | 


SiR William Campbell, on his mar- 
riage to a young and beautiful woman, 
had retired to his ſeat in Scotland where, | 
in leſs than a twelvemonth, the ſame day ³⁶ 
that gave him a daughter, deprived him 


a good family; had been well educated, 
and united to a very charming perſon, 
every grace and accompliſhment her fex 
could boaſt, Sir William was not the 
man of her choice: but her parents ex- 
pefted implicit obedience; and her ti- 


\ 


and lived a few months with this unfeel- | 
ing man, He had warm paſſions !— 
ſueceſs 
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ſucceſs had crowned his ambition: — he 
knew not diſappointment till this event; 
and, like the ſtubborn oak, he could not 
bend to the ſtorm: —he had earneſtly 
wiſhed for an heir, and had married the 
beautiful Louiſa, more from vanity of 
this hope, than paſſion, Her death, 

therefore, gave him only one concern ; 

and the natural gloom of his temper ſoon 
baniſhed any future hope. To a ſelfiſh 
heart was united an utter inſenſibility of 
all around him: and his poor infant 
might have remained untutored, and un- 
noticed, (but by the ſmall circle of her 
benevolence) for ever, had not the 
amiable and engaging qualities of her 
mother, induced a worthy couple to fix 
their ſummer reſidence at W. 
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Campbell: they had paſſed their juve- 
_ *rile days pleaſantly together; both 
amiable; happy in their tempers; ex- 
- celling.all their ſex; proſperous in their 
fortunes ; and tenderly beloved by each 
other. "PEI 1 5 SEG 


friendſhip of the amiable pair : but ſuch 
2 ſeparation as this marriage promiſed, 
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CHAP, III. 


A SINCERE FRIEND, 


Lad Y Watſon, from her youth, 
had been the! conſtant friend of Lady 


= 


Maria married Lord Watſon the year 
before her friend was united to Sir 
William, and ftill they enjoyed each 
other's ſociety, for Lord Watſon's noble 
nature encouraged and approyed the 


could 


17 
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could not be thought of on either 
ſide, with any ſatisfation; and my 


Lord affectionately purchaſed an eſtate 
within a ſew miles of the caſtle, One 
ſummer had paſled very pleaſantly: and 
when the winter came, though they 
parted painfully, it was with the ſweet 


hope of meeting again. Alas! that hope 
was never to be realized. Lady Watſon 
returned, but her Louifa had breathed 


her laſt; yet a tender attachinent re- 


mained: the young Emma claimed her 
love; and much did ſhe wiſh to be'a 
parent to a child ſhe felt ſhe loved not 


leſs tenderly than her own, Sir Wil- 
liam's charaQter had never pleaſed her. 
She regarded him only as the huſband. 


of her friend. Her unkind huſband the 
had but too much reaſon to fear he had 
been. His unnatural conduct to Emma 


awoke her deteſtation; it awoke her 


5 Pity: and every fine feeling 'of her 


ſoul was engaged for this dear child. 
8 3 Though 
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Though Sir William TY not her 
ſociety, he never ſuffered her to be long 
abſent from the caſtle ; and occafional _ 
viſits and letters were all in the power 
of friendſhip. At ſeven years of age 
he was perſuaded ta allow her a govern- 
eſs; and what maſter could be procured 
by Lady Watſon attended her. An 
amiable Clergyman was the only viſitor 
almoſt of the family ; and the kind lite- 
rary inſtrudtor of our heroine- Early 
in life was ſhe well read in moſt of the 
Ancient and Modern authors of our 
own language; the French and the 
Italian alſo. Nature had been bounti- 
ful in a fine genius, a lively imagination, 
and a retentive memory. Her heart 
was gentle and excellent. Of her per- 
fon, I ſhall only. ſay, in the words of an 
elegant author—*< It was all that the 
heart wiſhes, or the eye looks for, in 
| woman.” She was, however, beautiful, 


ways ane time or other, give. 


licate, and intereſting. Particulars J - 
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A LETTER —, 


Tu E journey to London was poſt- 
poned. She had ſang & Sophroſyne, 
thou guard, '&c.&c, It would not do. 
Still ſhe was diſcompoſed. One ſove- 


reign remedy remained : it was, to write 
to Lady Watſon. 


'TO LADY WATSON, 


ce AH, my dear Lady Watſon, the high 


hopes I had formed are faded from my 


ſight, and your Emma is not allowed to 


fly to your maternal. boſom. Diſap- 


pointment is not new to me; and yet 
bear it very ill. It adds not a little tg 
my vexation, that I cannot govern my 
feelings This remedy vill, ſurely, in a 
9 0 x: > few 


1 
— 


eo. EHI HY 
few minutes, compoſe me. What a 
luxury, what a bleſſing, to be permitted 
to tell my every care, to my beſt, my 
deareſt, and only friend! When J 

think of you, Lady Watſon, and what 
you are to me, I cannot help thinking 
the dead are witneſs of our attions, for 
then my mother muſt, indeed, be 
bleſt. Often has Wilton told me, that 
in the laſt ſad agony, ſhe claſped me to 
her breaſt, and only prayed that you 
might be my friend; that you would be 
a parent to me. Well did this dear 
unhappy mother know, that when 
1 loft her, I had no parent left. 
But I will not complain. From two 
of the horſes being lame, our journey is 
deferred ; and you, alas, to add to my 
vexation, will not viſit W this ſum- 
mer! But I am permitted to write to 
you, and I cannot be ſufficiently thank- 
ful for ſuch a favor. My good Mentor 
enquires tenderly after you. When he 
makes 
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makes me happy in his company, juftly 
he tells me, I have the benefit of a 
bright example in you, that I ſhould 
attempt to imitate. You know he is 
your warm admirer. Good as is his 
advice, I want not ſuch an inducement, 
my more than parent. It is not in na- 
ture that I can ſufficiently love you, 
- Pardon my trifling, and let me be 8 
your EMMA.” 


Such was the artleſs effuſions of a 
gentle and feeling heart. The little 
cloud was blown off. She was all ber- 
ſelf again, and joined Sir william, at 
ſupper, with her uſual caſe and gaiety. 
The next morning her Mentor, as uſual, 
came to paſs the morning with her, It 
was paſt in improvements, for Emma 
could never think herſelf ſufficiently 
accompliſhed. He inſtructed her not 
only ſcientifically, but while he enlarged 
. her mind he mended her heart. She 

oe | repaid 
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repaid his attention with ſome favorite 
air or leſſon, for he loved muſic paſ- 

fionately : and our Heroine excelled on 
the harpſichord. She likewiſe touched 


the harp ſweetly; and her voice was 
beyond all the Madame Mara's of the 


age, for ſhe ſang from the heart, and felt 


the full force of her plaintive airs. 


She loved the pathetic in muſic, though 


naturally chearful; and vith infinite 


ſpirit, when Mentor was gay, ſhe would 
Join his notes and ang! the ſweet can- 
Zonette of 


Time has not thinn'd my flowing hair, 
Nor bent me with his iron hand, &c. &c, 


7 Aut 1 muſt introduce Mentor more to 


the notice of my reader, and he well 
merits a chapter to himſelf. pes 
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CHAP. V. 


A WORTHY CLERGYMAN._ 


4 M ENTOR, or to give him his real 


name, Mr. Herbert, was almoſt ſixty. 


poſſible, ſtill made him pleaſing. He 
carly in life, with a diſappointment in 
the tendereſt of all paſſions, he had 
here retired, in his fortieth year, on a 
of his abilities, and a ſtri&t attention to 
and conſtant happineſs, that can ariſe 
only from the beſt of hearts. He had 


an eaſy independant private fortune; 


to 


ſmall living; and by a conſtant exertion 


his fundtion, acquired that true content, 


The remains of a very fine perſon, joined 
to a countenance the moſt benignant 


was a man of fine genius. From meeting 


and, therefore, was enabled, and enjoyed, 


n _ | — | ky | 
BD "4 


to make his whole village, and even diſ- 
tant villages, happy. He was a man of 
humanity; univerſally reſpeded and be- 
loved. He was as the guardian-angel 
of his pupil; and early formed her heart 
to ſaſtain and ſhine in thoſe ſevere trials 
for which ſhe was deſigned. Though 
his own nature was gentle, he planted 
fortitude in her breaſt. Tempered with 
every female, every amiable ſentiment, 
he had a ſoil, indeed, to cultivate, that 
had nought but ſweets: yet in the fineſt 
a weed may ariſe, without a friendly 
| hand to pluck it from the ground, Lady 
Campbell was but little known, though 
much loved by this excellent man. In 
the few months ſhe had ſpent in Scot- 
Jand, ſhe had cultivated his acquaintance 
as much as poſſible. To know her, was 
l to love her; and he ſoon felt a very ſin- 
[ cere friendſhip. He was, therefore, the 
| 
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more tenderly attached to Emma. 
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CHAP. VI. 


THE GRAVE s rox. 


| H E would lead her to the tomb of her 


mother : he would teach her to emulate : 
her virtues. The village charch was 


ſituated delightfully on the decliviiy of 
a noble hill. The church yard was 
even romantic. A ſmall inſcription only 


told of the death of this excellent 


woman. | 


L O U is RH 


, 
Sir WILLIAM CAMPBELL, 
DIED IN CHilD-BED,. 


May 17, 1780, 


ed e a. 


And why ſaid Emma, does it not tell 
of her many virtues? Monumental. 
prailes, 
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praiſes, replied Mentor, are beneatn 
what is due to her memory. Thoſe 
that knew her, will ſpeak her beſt eulo- 
gium to their hearts: thoſe that were not 
ſo happy, would not credit the poor 
Juſtice to her fame. It remains for you, 
Emma, to do the moſt honor to her 
memory, Supply to the world, what 
they loſt in your parent: and when a 
grave-ſtone is wanted for yourſelf, de- 
ſerve to have it thus ſimple and una- 
dorned; unable to expreſs your virtues. 


The tear of affeQtion ſtarted in the 
eye of his pupil. The good man wiped 
it from her glowing cheek. There is a 
kind of luxury in weeping over eminent 
virtue: a pride, when we can claim them 
for our friends. The ſcene had got too 

affecting, and they left the ſpot, 


CHAP. 
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CA FP. Vit 
CHARITY. 


A S they paſſed a ſmall cottage, alittle 
boy flew to Emma: he was beautiful, 
and gratitude ſhone in his countenance. ® 

Mama, he ſaid, was quite well. again; 
and his ſiſter, as nicely dreſſed as a lady, 
really looked very pretty. On enqui- 

ring, this woman had been lately brought | 
to bed, and our heroine had provided 
every neceſſary, The needle-work all 
her own, In the reſt, aſſiſted by Wilton. 
She had been Lady Campbell's own 
woman, and was continued in that capa= 
city to Emma, - A woman without edu- 
cation, but of the nobleſt feelings. She 

was truly charitable, and rejoiced to 
encourage ſo amiable a virtue in her 

vor. „ 6 young 
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young miſtreſs. Sir William thought f 
of no one beyond himſelf, and knew ſo 


little of his daughter, or her employ- 
ments, that ſhe could eaſily avoid his 


notice. He ſometimes, indeed, won- 
dered what ſhe did with the large ſums 


of money ſhe requeſted of him, but never 
gave . himſelf the trouble to enquire. 
If ſhe occaſionally read to him, and 


played when he was in the humour for 


harmony (a caſe not very common) Six 


William was ſatisfied. She had many 
hours, therefore, her own, hours that 


did honour to her heart. 


CHAP, VII. 


THE ARRIVAL OF A STRANGER, | 


7 


A MONTH paſt, and the journey was 


almoſt forgot. Lady Watſon e n+ Z 


her letter —“ Be amiable, be happy, 


Emma, 
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Emma, I will ſee you this ſummer.” — 
But the when, and how, was uncertain. ' 


She was ſitting in a little ruſtic ſeat, in that 


part of the park that led to the houſe, A 


carriage appeared: it muſt be Lord Wat-- 
ſon's! She flew to the road ſide; anxiouſſy 


looked forward. A Gentleman only in 
g | the chaiſe, She knew him not, and with- 
W drew her eager eye. His eyes were fixt 
f on her while he proceeded to the houſe. 
W Company was a novelty, and a ſtranger 
: | ſurprized her. Wilton, however, who 


came to ſeek her, explained it. 


The Duke of | PNG in his youth, 


bad been the friend of Sir William, at 
tleaſt, as much of a friend as the Baronet 
bad ever met with, for there was a 
omething in him very repulſive to the 


kinder feelings; not the effect of age, 


: for it had © grown with his growth, and 
cſtrengthened with his ſtrength,“ but the 
reſult of a cold 1 heart. The 
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Duke of L preſuming on this 
friendſhip, as it was unjuſtly termed, had 
ſent his ſon, Lord Ormond, who was 
canvaſling for the county, to entreat the 
intereſt of Sir William. He well knew 
his pride, of which he had an abundant 
ſhare, would make him a powerful 
friend ; and that his approbation would 
carry a large number of votes. Sir 
William received my Lord with all poſ- 
ſible politeneſs: he enquired after Miſs 
Campbell, for fame had ſaid much of 
her; and he vas impatient to behold the 
fair recluſe. She entered, and preſided 
at the tea-table. Every one will con- 
clude the conſequences. A young and 
beautiful woman; artleſs, yet intelligent; 
elegant, yet unadorned by faſhion's ſtu 
died hand, muſt be captivating; and a 
different electiqn ſoon employed the 
heart of Lord Ormond. & Re was almoſt 
thirty; a fine manly perſon; an intelli- 


dent countenance, and an eaſy graceful 
addreſs. i 


” 4 
= 
Nm 
1 
. 
* L 
3 
EY 
250 
MS 
os 
- — i 
4 
* 
F 
7 
4 
7 
5 
* 
43 
5 
x a 
Ne 
of 
ol 
75 
J 
- 
2 
Y+ 
. 
21 
PR 
Fu 
o& 
7 
} 
OY 
4 
by 
bY 
” 7 
* 4 
1 
0 
Fe 
9 
Co 
«> 
— 
8 
7 
8 
9 
* 
1 
1 * 
*% 
. 
— 
Fo 
85 
5 
vb" 
Wy] 
x 
> 
r 
8 
214 
ry 4 
2 
3 
I 
8 2 
why 
2 
8 
=] 
2 
0 
, 
1 
7 
. 4 
W 
> Sh 9 
* 
. 
1 
1 
IT 
£ 
8 


5 
. 


ST. JAMES'S STREET. 21 
| addreſs, Sir William happened to be 
in a humour to be pleaſed; and he was 
requeſted to repeat his viſits while in 
thoſe Parts. A f 


My reader will now expect that our 
Heroine will be led to ſome favorite 
| ſpot, and that her young heart will, for 
| the firſt time, pant with love. But ſhe 
beheld, and was inſenſible : ſhe did him 
| juſtice; but ſhe was not formed to be 
the victim of a haſty paſſion. . It was ui 
eſteem, admiration of character, real 
| merit, that muſt win her affections. 
| Lord Ormond had every virtue, every * 
accompliſhment; but her cold heart 
thought not of love. He repeated his 
5 | viſits, and in proper time made his pro- 
poſals. Sir William was delighted: his 
ambition wiſhed to ſge his daughter a 
Ducheſs : as for happineſs, it was all 
ideal. She would have rank fortune: 
what could her ſex wiſh for more ?—= _ 
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and ſhe was abruptly told, the next morn- 
ing, that ſhe muſt receive Lord Ormond 
as her future huſband. Alas, ſhe could 
not love ! and matrimony, without a pre- 
ference, at leaſt, was a horrid thought! 


will write to Lady Watſon,” ſaid 
Emma; the tears glittering in her fine 


eyes, after a long lecture, on obedience, 
from her father, which had laſted till 
almoſt one in the morning :—ſhe flew to 


her dreſſing room, 


TO LADY WATSON. 


« WILL not my more than thy : 


condole with her poor child, when J 


tell her, the circumſtance I ſo much ap- 
prehended, is too early realized? Lord 


Ormond has made his propoſals, and 


they are warmly ſeconded by my father. 
Alas! why am I inſenfible to the merit 
of this amiable man? for amiable, in- 
deed, he is! But is the heart, my good 


friend, 
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friend, always to be reaſoned into what 
is right? You, that ſo well know that 


heart, are not to be informed, it is per- 


fectly diſengaged. I try, therefore, as 


duty directs, to lead it to what is right: 
tell me, ſhould I not? for ah, my dear 
Lady Watſon, again I feel how much I 
want that ſoftened, that tender parent, a 
mother. When you conſtantly viſited 
this place, every ſummer, I had but 
temporary cares. Winter, indeed, was 
doubly melancholy ; but then, what ſu- 


perior joys had I to expect, when ſummer 
came! The roſe blowed freſh and ſweet 


to me, for it foretold the approaching 
preſence of that bright Being, on whom 
my exiſtence leans ; yet for a few, a very. 


few happy days, I may expect you ; and 


I am all hope and impatience. 


ce Lord Ormond leaves us in a few 


days. My Mentor is much pleaſed with 


him. Why 1 is he ſo captivated ? Every 
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one agrees in tormenting me, for every 
mouth is full of his praiſes; and yet 1 
ſee no ſuch uncommon merit. He has, 
indeed, a happy art of obliging; a kind 
of courteſy of behaviour, acquired, per- 
haps, by the poliſh of courts, and the. 
world of faſhion he has lived in. But 
what is all that in ſo ſerious a connexion ?. 
I intrude too long on your kindneſs. 
Aſſure Lord Watſon of my higheſt re- 
ſpet; the Mr. Watſon's, of my beſt _ 
wiſhes; and yourlelt that I am wholly 
your 


5 5 
. 1 


E . IX. N 
GENEROUS LOVE, 


Loxp Ormond left the caſtle, under 
the influence of the blind deity, with 
little hope. He perceived Emma was 

Cp indifferent 
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indifferent to him; and his generous 


nature could not think of compulſion. 


A truly noble mind is not ſatisfied witn 


poſſeſſion only. It is the heart that 
beats in uniſon to its own: it is the 
delicate affeQions, eſteem, with merit for 
its baſis. 


A few pays paſt, and Lord Ormond 


ventured to addreſs the divinity of the 
caſtle. | 


TO MISS CAMPBELL: 


« A MIND generous and noble, as the ' 


accompliſhed Emma's, will forgive the 


* 


intruſion of an unhappy man, whoſe 


oreateſt misfortune it has been, to awake- 

a ſigh in the boſom of the firſt of her 

ſex: yet believe me, moſt amiable of 
women, I now, for the laſt time, claim 
your attention. To obey your wiſhes, 
in forgetting you, is impoſſible. In- } 
EG deed,” wh. 
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deed, you little know your power when 
you requeſt it. But never will I efface 
from my memory, the entreaty that 
beamed in your eye; the tremble that 
hung on your lip, when you bad me 
adieu; when you wiſhed me a happier 
fate: but prayed me, if I valued your 
peace, to viſit C-— no more. That I 
value it, far above my own, this ſacrifice 
will witneſs I- looked at you then, for 
the laſt time. The heart only that loves, 
can think what that look was!—You have 
a mind too noble for caprice; you have 
none of the little vanities of your ſex ; 
you want not purſuit ; neither have you 
any pride in conqueſt. Why then ſhould 
I continue to torment you; why 
ſhould I wiſh to make you wretched ; 


| "becauſe I muſt be ſo myſelf? No: I 


will reſign the bright hopes given me by 
Sir William; I will not indulge a hope. 


# One only pleaſure remains to me; 
it will be to ſee you the happi eſt, 3 : 
ä 
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as the beſt, of women. That you may 
be the adoration, the ornament, of the 
age you live in, and future ages learn 
to bleſs your memory ; that misfortune 
may never aſſail you ; that the roſe may 
long bloom in your cheek, and health 
and pleaſure ſparkle in your eye; and 
who then ſhall ſay, I am not the happy 


ORMON D?“ 
1 he letter trembled in the hand of 


Emma :—would I were not inſenſible! 
ſhe ſighed. Sir William was much 


diſpleaſed; even Mentor blamed her: 4 


but Lady Watſon arrived, and all was rap- 
ture! A few days paſſed exquiſitely plea- 

ſant, and when ſhe thought of departing, 
Emma was ſad. The journey to London 
was again propoſed, She might go with 
Lady Watſon; Sir William cared not 
for her. Daughters were only plagues ; 
what would the ſex have? Let her go 


and Sts | 
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and ſee how few Lord Ormond's would 
be her ſlaves. The leave given, how- 
ever, ungraciouſly : ſhe was content, and 
the morrow was fixt on for their de- 
parture. | 


.. 


THE PARTING. 


| ; * | 
Mewxror arrived to pay his 

adieus to his beloved pupil. The good 
old man was, at firſt, too much affected 
for ſpeech. He took her hand, and 
gazed fondly at her. She reminded 
bim of his promiſe to write. I will, my 
dear; and you will write often to me. 
You will not, I am certain, forget me. 
Heaven preſerve you. I ſhall live but 
in the future, till your return. He 
embraced her tenderly, and his eyes were 


F 85 5 
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fixed on the carriage till out of ſight. 
Sir William was inſenſible, as uſual. 
She loved him as a parent: a kind of 
natural inſtin&: a feeling of no refine- 
ment: but yet ſhe moaned his want of 
affection. In a few miles, however, all 
but Mentor was forgot, to paſs two 
months with dear Lady Watſon ; to ſee 
again her young friend Edwin, who ſhe 
| loved extremely. He was the only fon 
of Lady Watſon : an elder one there 
was by the firſt Lady; him ſhe eſteemed; 
but Edwin was a kind of brother. 


The vacation at Oxford was not yet 
commenced ; and Lord Watſon, accom- 
panied only by his eldeſt ſon, met them 
near town. Imagine what muſt a young 
perſon, born and bred fifty miles from 
Aberdeen, feel at her firſt entrance into 
the gay metropolis! It was agreed, to 
render it the more ſtriking, ſhe ſhould 
enter town at about three at noon, when 


1 5 
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all the world, at the beginning of a fine 
day in May, are driving the whole town 
over, to ſhew their elegant carriages and 
ſweet ſelves, 


The morning was fine, and at Weſt. 
minſter-bridge they entered. A gay 
row of carriages ſurprized our heroine. 
In Pall-Mall, in a ſuperb phaëton, 
drove by in great haſte, the moſt ele- 
gant of men— The prince of grace! 
Mr. Watſon pointed him out: and when 
you go to the drawing- room, Miſs 
Campbell, take care of your heart, ſaid 
he, with a ſmile. They reached Port- 
man- ſquare. A ſplendid dinner, at- 
tendants, &c. was nothing new. Sir 
William lived in the moſt ſtately mag- 
nificence, and ſhe had heen accuſtomed 
to all the etiquette of life, in her viſits 
at W——, The metropolis only was 
ſurpriſing! and ſhe was too wiſe to be- 
tray any of that fooliſh wonder ſo di- 
4 verting 


ST. JAMES'S STREET. 3. 


verting from and to the ignorant. The 
evening was paſt en famille; and Emma, 
before ſhe reſted, wrote to her Mentor. 


TO MR, HERBERT. 


«I xNEw not what it was to part. 
Alas, my dear Mentor, I have felt it 
now! Why does a knowledge of the 
world deprive us of our happineſs? | 
That I eſteemed you of all the world, 
next to Lady Watſon, (and muſt I, who 
have a father, with juſtice ſay ſo) I well 
know: but I did not think you was ſo 
very dear to my heart; a heart not, I hope, 
ungrateful, but that feels deprived of 
your ſociety, That it has loſt the guide 
of all its ations, though perſonally only, 
I hope, loſt, for you will ſtill guide by 
your excellent pen, But why, beſt of 
men; why did you part fo reluQtantly 
with me? Never can I forget your laſt 


king penn of my hand! your laſt 
look | 


IIS. 07 
look! It has left a kind of uneaſineſs 
on my ſpirits ! A melancholy that hangs 
about me, which you alone can diſſipate! 
Need you fear any thing for me under 
the eye of Lady Watſon; and ſtill, as 
much as ever, under your guidance; for, 
believe me, London, and all its gaieties, 
cannot obliterate thoſe excellent pre- 
cepts I have learnt and wiſhed to imbibe 
from you. Tell me then, that you are 
eaſy, that you will be happy without me, 
and reſtore that tranquility you ever 
wiſh to ſee in your . 
E M M A.“ 


CHAP, XI. 
A TOWN LIFE, 
Tai next day was a new haps to 


our heroine, She was hurried all the 
morning 


; 
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morning in the important ſearch after 


faſhions; and, before dinner, was obliged 
to devote two hours to the firſt friſſeur 
in town. They had a box for the 
play in the evening, It was one of 


the firſt pleaſures ſhe had promiſed 


herſelf; and the theatre exceeded 
all her ideas of perfection. The 


play was the Fatal Marriage. Emma, 
_ diſſolved in tears, was never more 


charming. All eyes were fixed on her; 
every heart was captivated ; ſhe felt very 
forcibly all the power of the actreſs; 
falhion had nothing to do in it ; indeed, 
faſhion, this winter, began to be much 
leſs affected. Faintings, hyſterics, &c. 
were quite out, and the town began to 
remark, the beauties of the play, 


A ſmall party to ſupper finiſhed the 
_ evening. She wore a penſive look; 
and the Gentlemen all declared, ſhe 


already ſighed | for the handſome Charles 
Watſon. | 
vol. 1. D - Pre- 
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Preparations were made for her intro- 
duction at the drawing room. Lady 


Watſon, though anxious for her appear- 


ance, was not ſo much the ſlave of ton 


as to give her young friend wholly up to 
it; and ſhe adviſed her taking the advan- 
tage of all the maſters, in the ſeveral arts, 


while ſhe adorned her for the world. 


She was a capital artiſt in crayons, 
and had finiſhed ſome very maſterly 


pieces very happily; in that enviable, 


that admirable art, of taking pleaſing 
likeneſſes, ſhe excelled; in muſic ſhe. 
was likewiſe a proficient, A very fine 
voice was ſoon inſtrutted to be all the 
ear could wiſh. = 


Accuſtomed to make the moſt of time, 


ſhe eafily accompliſhed all ſhe wiſhed, 


though engaged in a conſtant round of 


company; and Mentor was never neg- 


lected. Conſtant in her correſpondence, 


ſhe again addreſſed him, 


w 
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TO MR, HERBERT. 


OF London, and all its pomp of plea- 
ſures, I ſhall ſay little. It were uninte- 
reſting to you, my good friend, to tell 
you of all the places of public reſort, 
that I frequent. My heart is not formed 
for ſach a life, and J am ſoon fatigued 


vith the faſhionable world. Lady Wat 
ſon, kind and obliging as ever, will infiſt 


on my attending her. She aſſerts it tis 
proper, in a certain line of life, to ſee, 


and know, the world. I am therefore 


to be preſented, a ceremony I by no 
means like: but my friend flatteringly 


tells me, ſhe ſhall be proud to preſent me 
at the drawing room. My amiable mo- 


ther is not forgot there: ſhe was the 


merit, I have frequently met with 


people that well remember her, and I 8 


think they ſeem to have an affection for 
55 me 
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me in the recollection. I am certain I | 
like them better, when they ſpeak warmly | 
in the praiſe of that loved but unknown 
parent. 


* would ſay much of f Lady Watſon, 
and her amiable Lord, but you know 
how much they honour me. It is in 
vain to attempt to tell you, what I enjoy 
in their ſociety! Mr, Watſon is ac- 
compliſhed, handſome, and polite. 
Edwin is not in town, but I am impa- 
tient for his arrival, for you know I love 
him as a brother; and it is many Years 
ſince we met. 


The ſon of Lady Watſon muſt be 
dear to me. She ſpeaks warmly in his : 
praiſe : nor is it to be wondered at; her 
only remaining hope of four children, 
muſt be valuable! * My Edwin is left 


me, Emma (ſhe ſaid to me this morning, 15 


with a ſweet ſmile) and 1 am bleſt in : 
you, 
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you, equally dear as my own loſt girls. 
You are the only remains of the woman 
I loved from my infancy ; and till you 
yourſelf witneſs what it is to ſurvive one's 
friends, yet have ſo dear, ſo precious a 
memento left, you can have no idea of 
the luxury of ſuch grief! When I look 
at you, your mother lives again to my 
ſight: the dear Louiſa ſpeaks in your 
tongue: the ſame ſweet friend beams in 
your eye; it is more than youth reſtored. 
To love you, even to doat on you to 
extravagance, ſeems allowable : it is due 
to the memory of my friend: to enjoy 
your ſociety, to be loved by you as a 
parent, is rapture!” What a heart has 
Lady Watſon! what tenderneſs! how 
| happy muſt ſuch friends have been! 
how conſtant is this dear woman to the 
memory of my mother! Never can I 

be ſufficiently grateful for ſuch affec- 

tion. 
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« No not ſuppoſe my heart will get diſ- 
ſipated by the gay ſcenes I am engaged 
in. Though Lady Watſon conforms, in 
ſome degree, to the manners of the age, 
ſhe will, by no means, corrupt a young 


heart. Her Lord loves the world; he 


muſt have ſociety ; it is therefore Proper 


| ſhe ſhould engage in it. But her juſt. 


remarks on the vanity and folly of 
faſhion, though free from all ill-natured 
and cruel aſperſions, muſt ever prevent 
their wholly engroſſing any mind that is 
under her obſerving, yet indulgent, eye. 
I hope, therefore, I ſhall return to you, 
not leſs deſerving your kind affection, 
but as much as ever, 


«Your obliged and grateful / 


e EMMA CAMPBELL,” 


CHAP, 
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CRIME i 


MODERN TIMES. 


n ALL the world began to talk of the 
Commemoration, Emma was delighted 
with the thoughts of it: till it arrived, 
however, ſhe found real pleaſure at the 
opera, and they were conſtantly there in 
defiance of cold, and thin houſes. Tt 
was here ſhe again beheld the generous 
Ormond! At firft a little confuſion em- 
barraſſed her native eaſe, but ſhe ſoon 
paid her compliments with infinite 
grace, and beſtowed on him the attention 
his noble conduct claimed. The parties 
were her averſion, for the men ſtared 
her out of countenance ; and the women, 
in general, had too much envy to like 
her. She however courted their atten- 
M4 ; tion 


„% rolls a 
tion with ſo much ſucceſs, that they all 

declared, the handſome Campbell was a 
very civil girl: and the men, while tbey 
ſwore ſhe. was beautiful, thought not a 
little of the charms of five thouſand a 
year; and all the pretty fellows of the 
ton were ſoon in her train. Every ane 
was apprehenſive, that the Watſons 
would carry the prize! Charles, in- 
deed, was an inſenſible fellow to all, but 
the ſweet rattle of the dice. But Edwin, 
oh! he had no ſpirit; and fortune 
would have no charms for him. Beauty, 
indeed, and beauty ſo powerful, was an 
alarming circumſtance; but he was at 
Oxford, and they n would ſoon 
travel. 
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CHAP. 2 


MEMOIRS OF A WORTHY CLERGYMAN. 


Lavy Watſon had a large party; 


and Emma was yawning with ennuz, when 


a ſervant 'gave her a letter from Scot- 
land. She left the company, certain of 
more amuſement, and read the follow- 
ing from Mentor : 


TO MISS CAMPBELL. 


« VES, Emma, I was weak at part 
ing ; but let it not grieve thee, my ſweet 
young friend, it was the weakneſs of an 


old enfeebled, yet an aft-Qionate heart: 
take my caſe, and acquit, or condemn, , 


as your judgment leads, 


þ « Tam 
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„] am turned of fixty: I have loſt 
every attachment in life. The friend 
} molt loved is numbered with the dead: 
the woman I adored is no more. For 
theſe laſt twenty years I have lived in a 
retired ſituation, without the only hap- 
pineſs in life, —without friends. Had I 
continued in the world, I might have 
formed new connections; but I felt 
myſelf unfit for ſociety and flew to re- 
tirement, The firſt year your mother 


graced the caſtle, I beheld, and admired, 


at a diſtance! Her character enchanted 

me; and there was in her countenance 
an expreſſion that reminded me of my 
loſt Maria; for what, I know not, but 
ſhe did me the honour of taking the 
moſt kind notice of me. In the ten 
months ſhe lived bere, I learnt to know 
and value her ſo much, that I found thoſe. 


wife attachments to your ſex equally 
tender, though not ſo paſſionate as love: 


nere could I dwell, Emma, with plea- 
7 ſure: 


%%% ]]]. "—_ 
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fare : but, alas, this happineſs was ſoon 
over! Never did I'think to feel what I _ 
ſuffered, when this admirable woman 
| breathed her laſt! But I pain her dear 
image. Oh! thou mayeſt, indeed, weep for 


ſuch a parent, When Maria died, I 
thought all my griefs were collected in 
her, and that I ſhould weep no more; 


but friendſhip demands its tribute, and 


this ſecond. loſs was not leſs mourned 
than the firſt! Maria died again in my 
heart! A precious infant was left! 


When firſt I beheld you, I was prepar- 


ed to love, Sir William allowed my 


affeQtion : I was permitted the luxury of 


attending your education! How you 
have rewarded my love, I need not ſay. 
You are the very woman I wiſhed; the 


very picture of Lady Campbell! and 


now aſk your heart what mine muſt feel, 


to part with'you! Not a day fince your 


birth has paſt, without my conſtantly 
feeing you; for many years regularly 
attend- 

# 
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attending you; paſſing whole days at the 
caſtle to enjoy the ſight of you; and for- 
getting every ſelfiſh care, in anxious N 
wiſhes for your welfare. My retire- 
ment no longer was melancholy. The 
charge I bad, recom penſed every labour. 
To loſe you then, the change, at' firſt, 
muſt be affecting: but if you are happy 
1 complain not, though my eyes may 
never ſee you more. I hope, and be- 
lieve, you will form connections in life 
worthy of you. I never wiſhed that you 
ſhould live here always: yet it was, and 
is ſtill, impoſſible not to regret the loſing 
of you. I will, however, try to be 
happy without you, and guard your 
peace. My dear girl, I charge you, as 
you value my eaſe; you are young, unex- 
perienced- Lord Ormond cannot ſup- 
poſe you have a ſuſceptible heart, but I 
know you have a feeling one : guard it, 
therefore, againſt all attacks of the moſt 
fatal paſſion, love]! Let me give you, 
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from myſelf, a fatal warning ! Maria 


and myſelf were as brother and ſiſter, 


Her mother apprehended no danger till 


too late; and having firſt ruined her 


daughter's happineſs, her health and life 
were the ſacrifice, Alas! there was no 
alternative, Duty forbad her love, and 
ſhe died a victim to the two nobleſt and 
moſt natural paſſions! Maria had every 
virtue under heaven! ſhe had no female 
weakneſs! ſhe was not the victim of a 


| haſty paſſion! yet virtue, ſenſe, and 


worth could not prevent her fate! 
Education, beneficial as it is, in vain 


promiſes ſucceſs, Thc beſt minds, the 
| beſt hearts, alas, are ſubjett to misfor- 


tune! Be careful, then, my loved, 
adopted child: be careful of your peace. 
Let me again ſee thee ſmiling in inno- 


cence and content; and ſtill that pure, 


ſpotleſs being, I am parted from! The 

beſt prayers of thy friend ever attend 

thee, | a MENTOR. 
CH A p. 
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CHAP. XIV. 


THE PICTURE. 


. WArsON received a 


letter from his brother, to requeſt a par- 
ticular deſcription of our heroine, I 
know, Charles,” ſaid he, your falent at 


the deſcriptive, and truſt for a true ac- 
count from you.” 1 remember her a 
beautiful girl, but they do not always 


make charming women. Tell me what 
you think. My mother ſays ſhe is 


lovely, but our ſex are the beſt Joop in 
theſe caſes. 


/ 2 
To ED WIN. 


« THE divine Emma Campbell is is at 
laft arrived in the metropolis, and here 
| | | 5 | | : ſhe 
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ſhe reigns the firſt beauty in the town; 
the toaſt of every one. To her picture, 
though drawn free from paſſion as any 
cold painter, for I will, as you requeſt, 
be very particular. You know ſhe is 
_ almoſt twenty, and to my idea no woman 
is perfectly handſome before that age. 
J hate your girliſh beauty, which only 
promiſes but does not ſhine perfection. 
I do not think ſhe is very tall, though 
ſomething above the common height. 
The women of this age are moſtly fo . 
diminutive, that ſhe appears tall without 
being ſo. Her figure is inimitable; 
neither fo ſmall as to give a look of ilb 
health, nor yet ſo much en bon point, as 
to give a fear of encreaſe. Her arms, I 
think, are the fineſt formed I ever be- 
held; with hands and fingers perfectly 
beautiful. Her neck gracefully turned: 
but why her face laſt mentioned, ou 
will ſay? Does her beauty here fail? No: 
but my expreſſion does, for to ſay her 

| ” eyes 


. 


48 10 L LI ES or 


eyes are fine, the roſe and lily playing 
on her cheek, &c. &c. is too common 
place for an Emma! The colour of her 


eyes I have not dared examine, for 
there is ſuch a brilliant piercing expreſ- 
fion ever beaming in them, that it would 
be death to gaze! I think, however, 
from their ſoftneſs, that they are not, 


dark, and yet they are too fine to be 


light: they are ſweetly ſhaded by very 
long eye-laſhes : and her eye-brows are 
finely arched. Her noſe is aquiline ; 
her mouth and teeth charming. Of her 
complexion, Eſhall only ſay, it is of that 
tranſparent blooming kind, that generally 7 
accompanies a conſumptive habit. Her 
hair, of which ſhe appears to have a pro- 
fuſion, I think mult be rather auburn; | 
but there is no judging of this, you 


know; each Lady, I fancy, ſuits her pow- 
der to her complexion. Such 1s Emma 
Campbell, complete with every female 
accompliſhment, and the heireſs of five 


thouſand 
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thouſand a year. If I could think of 


matrimony; here would I fix and try my 
fortune, though Lord Ormond, the hand- 
ſome, the engaging Ormond, who every 
woman about town ſighs for in vain, has 
here met arefuſal. But matrimony,and all 
its cares, I would not engage in, even 
with an angel; But you, Edwin, who 
are a ſober fellow, and formed, as Lady 
Watſon ſays, for domeſtic life, may here, 
perhaps, ſigh, though not with much 
hope; for the younger brother of a' Viſ- 
count's family will hardly ſuffice, when an 
Earl has been rejected. Haſte to us, 
however, and ſee this mags fe 419908 


0 « Believe me ever, your | 


« CHARLES WATSON,” | 
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THE FATAL MEETING. . 
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Edwin. arrived in London. It was 


evening; and when he entered the 


drawing- room, Lady Watſon was ſiting. 


{mijing. on Emma, who was: attempting. 
her, portrait. The ſond mother flew te- 
her beloved ſon! The pleaſute of 
meeting gave a glow to his cheek, and a 
luſtre to his fine eyes, that caught the at- 


tention of our heroine! She was no leſs: 


captivating ! She ſhared: the felicity of 


her amiable friend, and her countenance: 


ſpoke the refined feelings of her heart. 
An intereſting converſation followed. 

The young friends had not ſeen each 
other for many years, and this meeting 


9 7 


4 N recalled | 
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recalled many juvenile pleaſures, 
Edwin had taught her to ride; Emma 
inſtructed him to fing. How much he 


eſteemed her Mentor! how much he 


loved Scotland! 2 


The evening was paſt delightfully, 
and days ſucceeded equally charming! 
Halcyon days, never to return, why 
fly ſo ſwift? Something like terror 


aroſe in her breaſt ! Both brothers were 


altered; the one too aſſiduous, the other 
grown penſive; but no certainty had yet 


tranſpired, and all, ſhie hoped, _—_ be 
well. 


=_ CHAP. 


CHAP. XVI. 


A DECLARATION. 


j 


Tur town was all feſtivity! Balls, 
parties, the opera, all public places had 
their turn. They lived in a continual 
round of diſſipation. A ſplendid ball 
was given by Lord Watſon, in honour 
of his fair gueſt: and Edwin and Emma 
was univerſally allowed to be the moſt 
| beauteous and graceful couple preſent. 


A wiſh aroſe in Lady Watſon's heart 


this evening, which the fondly jealous 
eye of Charles almoſt immediately ſup- 
preſt. They were her two beloved 
children, and ſhe gazed on them with 
rapture! but Edwin was too happy, and 
muſt reſign his prize! A leſs animated 
luſtre beamed in her eye, when engaged 


to 
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to Mr. Watſon : it was remarked they 
were not ſo well paired: Lord Ormond: 
graced the ball-room t he did not dance, 
but was ever in attendance on Emma: 
that kind of friendly attention ſo flatter- 


ing, free from all ſelfiſh hopes; not 


troubleſome, but engaging. She con- 
verſed with him without reſtraint; ſhe 
admired his character, and wiſhed ſhe 
could loye the man, e 


Mr. Watſon ventured to make a half 


declaration, and the next morning my 
Lord made 'one in form. Sir William 
was immediately informed of this pro- 
poſal : he did not love the Watſon's, nor 
wiſh for an alliance with them; but his 


daughter had diſappointed his firſt wiſh, 


and he was indifferent to her future wel- 
fare. She was intitled to thirty thou- 
ſand pounds from her mother ;—he 
would make it fifty, and that was all 


| ſhe muſt expett till his death. 


—_ — 
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Emma was diſcancerted,.: She — 
letter into the hand of Lady Watſon; 
the tears ſtood in ber eyes; ſhe 
haſtily flew to her apartment. This 


kind woman had been unwilling to be- 


gin the ſubje& to her young friend, for, 
ſince Monday, ſhe wore an air of un- 
eaſineſs and conſtraint, very unnatural to 
her. Her open generous heart longed 
to unfold itſelf to its fond adopted pa- 
rent; — but, alas, to refuſe Charles, with- 


cout an acknowledged preference in fa- 
vor of another, was impoflible! and 


Edwin, who would too often intrude on 
| her thoughts, had never dared talk on a 
more tender paſſion than friendſhip, and 
even that friendſhip was now leſs tender 
than it was wont to be. His chearful- 
neſs was flown; he was unwell, and 


baſtily returned to Oxford, 


A very civil and friendly refuſal was 
delivered to Mr. Watſon by his mother, 


and Edwin left town in better ſpirits, for 
in 


diſappoihtnent! She aſſured hi 


tous hopes“ The rhwiwas'hdwever; 
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in bis fand interviee he hinted atbI N 
futule hopes in her refuſal: bf his baotherſ | 
though he felt a kind voncern fot Mis 


arlgbd no prefarnys 


friendituipi but encb 


leſs] pbeuſing after hen leſt it, and! hb 


found leſs deligtu in all its diffipationy> 
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Ina hy _ d ee he wb on. 
ſtantly engaged in, ſhe long, in Vain; 
ſought ſome atniable' female. To dif- 
tinguiſh friendſhips, 'ſhe well knew Was 
not to be expetted, who, in a polite elta 
cle knows the feeling, but the agreeabi& 
are ſometimes to be met with. Eudy 
Louiſe” Neville ſhe! frequently was in 

_ > E4 company 


— 
— — 
— 
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company with, andi Lady Watſen w/ 
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willing to promote an intimacy; for-dame 
did juſtice to the merit of this fine nn 
woman, Her, high! birth was erf dent 
perfettion, and ſhe was, every;Way des 
ſerving the confidence; of our;beroine, 
Perhaps ſome little jealouſy hade pied 
vented an earlier friendſhip}! Lady 
Louiſa had a noble mind, but the beſt 
gre ſometimes miſled by error: ſhe fear» 
ed not the beauty of another, for, un- 


conſcious of her own; ſhe thought it but 
a a ſlight perfection. But à truth, ſhe was 


unwilling to acknowledge to her own 


heart, occaſioned a reſerve not natural to 


a; generous ſoul. The Marquiſs, her 
brather, was the particular ſtiend of 


Lord Ormond: ſhe had kon him 
long: ſhe was, elegant and'engaging, ſre- 


quently in his company: the natural-ean« 


ſequence enſued, which. is always to be 


expected: where two young people, both 
my "nd accompliſhed, are much io: 
4 gether, | 
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gether. , Too delicate to acknowledge a 
preſerence, ſhe ſighed in ſecret, till fame 


informed her Miſs Campbell. was the 


happy fair one diſtinguiſhed by his love. 
She heard, indeed, he was rejected, but 
ſhe felt her cheeks glow when ſhe firſt 
beheld the beauteous recluſe! It was 
not enyy of her charms; but much did 
ſhe wiſh for her feelings. * Happy inſen- 
ſible! would 1 beheld with your eyes!” 


| ſhe exclaimed, as ſhe got into her car- 


riage from Lord Watſon's ball, where 
ſhe had drank poiſon from the fine. eyes 
of Ormond | All little jealouſy, hows 
cver, was ſoon removed, and ſhe felt a 
very ſincere friendſhip for Emma; Her 
ſecret was {till her own, and ſhould ever 


remain ſo. She was penſive. Emma, 


naturally gay, diverted her gravity ; 
both well-educated, well informed; . 
of tempers amiable; and manners pleaf+ 


ing. They ſound true enjoyment in 


each other's ſociety, enjoyment all the 
1 gay 
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gay eireles could not give; arid they . 


Joiced in the happy chance that Lav 
them to each oller. eli yo haun 


eee. 
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The generous ! Gahed: in a 
cret: he was permitted the pleaſure of 
frequently attending our heroine; and 
Lord and Lady Watſon ever chearfully 
received, and greatly eſteemed this ami- 
able man. Mentor, who had been 
much charmed with him, honoured him 
with his correſpondence ; for rank, to a 

| man 


1 
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man of abilities, and at the time of life 


of Mentor, is no diſtintion. He 


eſteemed this young Nobleman for: his 
excellent heart, his poliſhed mind, and 
his generaus ſoul, Much did he wiſh 
that Emma had been equally ſenſible to 


his merit: ſhe was chiefly the ſubject of 


their correſpondence, for truly. did he 


ay, « My Lord, you will excuſe a fond 
old man, who can write of nothing but 


the darling-of his heart, Is not this. 
dear girl loved and admired by all who 


behold her? Yet in the circle of a 


town life you do not ſee the Emma off 
W: many women may be as beau: 
tiful ; few fo amiable. It is not in publie 
life that women truly ks well does _ 
poet ſays i t; 


"0 Domeſtic worth that ſhuns too e a oY 


Ah! Wanda to heaven be had not been — 
inſenſible to the man, of all his ſex, moſt 


formed to make her happy; who would 
have 
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have done ſo much honourt to her choice} 5 
who would have been, as it were, a re- 
flecting-glaſs to all her virtues; the 


counterpart excellence to herſelf! but 


forgive my touching on a ſtring that jars 
at your heart, While I am in this key, 
(though, to continue the. alluſion) give 


me leave, my friend, to ſay a few words 


on the ſubject of diſappointment : you 
know my hiſtory, that I am the victim 
of a hopeleſs paſſion: you ſee me now in 
the decline of life, ſinking into the grave. 


without any of thoſe comforts I might 
have enjoyed, had not a too ſtubborn 


melancholy deprived me of all attach- 
ment, You have a noble and illuſtrious 


family to ſupport, and are beſt formed of 
all your ſex, to ſhine in and exalt the 


domeſtic character of huſband and father. 


Let me entreat you then, not to devote 


your life to an unhappy paſſion, but turn 
your eyes from a beloved object to the 
ſex i in general, where you will, no doubt, 

meet 
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* meet with merit, which, if not equal to 
TY: your own, may be worthy your regard; 
e You will excuſe this freedom from a 
Bt man who has not long had to boaſt. your 
8 friendſhip, but who is moſt an 
f intereſted in your happineſs. 

as Your obliged, 


. 8 my He HERBERT,” 


— 


Thus Herbert wrote. a thus the | 
4 worthy Ormond anſvered: 


.CHAP. XI 
THE DRAWING ROOM. 


+ I AM this moment returned from the 
drawing room, which your Emma graced 
for the firſt time, and was preſentqd to 
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her Majeſty. Nothing could be ore : 
beautiful! ber fine figure, her expreſlive 

eyes, the whole turn of her countenance, 
every cold heart allowed her lovely; 

what then did not I feel! It was a 
crowded drawing room. She excited 
the general ſurprize! the general admi- 
ration! even envy allowed her charm- 
ing! The beauties of the court ſighed! 
The men all felt her power! She, as 
uſual, was fimply elegant : not a ſingle 
trifle was wanting, nor could a triffe be 
ſpared, all was ſo well choſen: even the 
Lady Critics allowed her an excellent 
taſte! I can give you no idea of the 
delight that ſparkled in the fond eye of 
Lady Watſon, nor the timidity that 
bluſhed in the glowing cheek of the 
divine Emma! It was my peculiar good 


fortune to attend her Majeſty this day, 


who, with her uſual affability, enquired 
after her young vifitor. I ſaw ſhe was 


charmed with her, and attended to every 
parti- 
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particular I Had tb rcldbe: but: am mit- 
taken if her diſcerning eye diſcovered 
not more than I wiſhed. Lady Watſon 
is much eſteemed at cobrt, and the 
Queen ſpoke highly to her of her young 
friend. No parent was ever more gra- 


tified! Mifs Campbell was too much 


confuſed, by the univerfal Rare, for any 


eaſe, and deſired io retire ſoon, * 


to all our concern, Lady Wo— imme- 
TY — with, it Mir 1. nonts 


be Saturday a aller Walz was at we 
opera; I was ſtill in waiting, and beheld 


ber in Lord Watſon's bos I have free 


acceſs to his houſe, and cherefore often 
enjoy the company of your Emma (for 
your's he certainly is more than her fa- 
ther's). At my firſt viſit he wore & little 


air of conſtraint, hut ſhe ſoon recovered 


her native eaſe and vivacity. I am not 


ſelfiſn enough to wiſh an abatement of 


the 
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the have. though I cannot 1 it: 
her ie Fil be SING dear to ame 
Fr 

oi Why, my td friend, 35 your 
apologize for an inſtance of the kind in- 

tereſt you honour me with? Your ad- 
vice will ever have great weight with me; 
but at preſent it is a ſubject I dare not 
touch on, though my heart has tried the 
cauſe, and condemns me: ſome future 
time I will, if poſſible, acquit myſelf 
worthy your friendſhip: allow me only 
a few years. I am a young man; I ſee 
my error: and when once Miſs Camp- 
bell is married, I will try to. correR. it, 
You, no doubt, hear frequently from her; 
or I would engage to write to you of her 
looks, her health, &c. &c. for I know it 
is a ſubject dear to affection . 1 


« Believe me, wy good . your® 
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CHAP. 


F 


A MODERN LOVER, 


Ms. Warsow's pride was gratified 
that Emma, was univerſally approved. 


Though her fortune was his principal 
inducement, he-ſhould like to have it 


ſaid, he poſſeſſed the moſt beauteous and 
elegant woman of the court. Specious 


in his conduct, he was generally believed, 

what the world calls a very ſober young 

man; and his father had no idea he had 
any propenſity to gaming, though he 
was at this time oppreſſed with debts, 
which nothing but the proſpect of his 
marriage could much longer keep from 
his knowledge. He was ever pleading 
to his mother his violent paſſion for 
„ el TröKnʒ 
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Emma, and wore, when with them, ſo 
penſive a look, the fond parents were 
alarmed for his health. Emma would 
ſometimes attempt, gaily, to rally his 
paſſion; but he was always ſerious. Lady 
Louiſa called her the fair Inſenſible! 
She very fincerely wiſhed her well, but 
ſhe wiſhed her married: Lord Ormond 
might then, perhaps, think of ſome other 
woman. He had, already, fince the re- 
port (which Charles was anxious to pro- 
pagate) abated of that marked attention, 
which, while it pained, flattered our he- 
Toine. He thought it a connection na- 
turally to be expected; and hoped Mr. 
Watſon's youthful failings would be ſoon 

corretted when united to ſo much merit. 

Emma, however, inſiſted on ſome delay; 
and when obliged to think ſeriouſly, 
wiſhed for her Mentor, She wrote for 
his advice, and the two letters will make 


the following * 


C HAP. 
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CHAP. XXI. 
A CON'SU TAT ION. 


cc I Want you more than ever, my good 


friend; J long for your ſociety, to read, 


to know your ſentiments. Lady Watſon 
has informed you, that Charles does me the 
honor of offering his heart to my accept- 
ance, She is warmly his friend. You 
know her influence : yet I know not how 
to comply with her wiſhes. Am not 
unfortunate ? The two deareſt friends 
J have in the world I diſappoint in this 
important article ; for though you never 
told me ſo, I ſaw your wiſhes for the 
amiable Ormond. Let me hear from 
you, Lentreat, as early as poſſible, Tell 
me all I ſhould be, and I will try to pro- 
fit by your excellent advice. 8 
« Your much obliged, 
«© EMMA,” 
„ Foam 
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« FoLLow nature, my Emma; follow r 


the impulſe of thy gentle heart, and all 


will be well. But why are you ſo 
grave? why, my young friend, this. 
unaccountable uneaſineſs? You need 


not fear any force on your inclina- 
tions: you ſhall not be compelled— 


compelled by the moſt cruel means: 
the entreaties of thoſe you love. Lady 
Watſon will ceaſe all importunity that is 
troubleſome to- you : but already your 


mother at her heart, ſhe naturally wiſhes: 


to be related to you. Mr. Watſon's: 
character has hitherto bore enquiry: 
the world ſays he is accompliſhed, hand- 

fome, and elegant. His private cha- 
racter a good ſon, brother, and friend. 
His mother, beholding him in this light, 
18 allowably his advocate; and can we 
wonder at it? You muſt forgive me: 
I cannot adviſe; indeed, I cannot. My 
prayers are ever yours, and my beſt | 


wiſhes will follow you in all fituations. 


« Yaur ſincere friend, 
« MENTOR,” 
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E xxl 


HOPE ALI. THINGS. 


A wp, what am 1 to think. of this 


| letter? ſaid the gentle Emma, He cer- 
tainly approves of Mr. Watſon, and I 

| ſhall be blamed for caprice. I like his 

family, but, alas! I fear I feel a partia- 

lity for another part of it. The ſubject, 


the ſettled, ſhould be deferred for the 


preſent, and better proſpects might open. 
About this time Edwin wrote to entreat 


his father's leave, to join a party, going | 


to the continent for a few months: it 


was eaſily granted, and he went without 


again viſiting town, Our heroine was a 


little diſconcerted. It might, however, 


be for the beſt, and her kindeſt wiſhes 
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1 


followed him. It was the middle of 


rolls UT 


June; the parliament was diſſolved, and 


every one was fly ing out of town. Lady 


Watſon returned, with Miſs Campbell, 


to Scotland: her father received her 


with his uſual indifference; but Mentor 
was all rapture, and ſhe thought ſhe was 


again happy! Many were the hearts 
that rejoiced in the return of their fair 
patroneſs; and W—— was boar Aa: 


Happy village, 


Lady Watſon left her in a few 27 : 


ſhe returned to her uſual courſe of life— 
muſic, reading, and her pen; the laſt, 
indeed, Mr. Watſon obliged her, more 


frequently than ſhe wiſhed, to employ in 
his ſervice. He wrote elegantly, and 


vas ever addreſſing her: he had every 


claim to her friendſhip and politeneſs. 
She could not let the letters of her friend's 
ſon remain unanſwered. Moſt of his ſex 
would have been ſtill more captivated! 

I „ 
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He regarded the elegance of the pen as 
the mere effect of education, not the re- 


finement of the heart, and only purſued, 


what he called, his fortune. Among 
other intelligence, in a ſprightly letter, 
he mentioned a fair Italian, whom the 
happy Edwin had. captivated! and that 
he had reaſon to ſuppoſe, from his hints, 


he ſhould ſoon be related to! 


No female rage took poſſeſſion of the 


heart of Emma! ſhe felt her cheek glow, 


but it was not the glow of indignation ; 
a kind of conſcious bluſh ſuffuſed her 
face, at the conviction of the preſent 
feeling, that ſhe loved! A modeſt 
heart will hardly acknowledge to Itſelf 


that it knows even a preference. She 


had nothing to accuſe Edwin of : once 


he hinted at a tender paſſion ; but do not 


all the ſex ſpeak it without feeling? 
A wedding !—She anſwered Charles in a 


lively ſtrain; and adviſed he ſhould ſee 


"4 how 
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| how matrimony became his brother, be- 
fore he ventured on it himſelf. It was 
ſtill, however, the conſtant ſubjeQ of 
Lady Watſon's pen: and, after a four 
months abſence, the party met again at 
'W——. My Lord was impatient ; his 
Lady tenderly entreated; Mentor filently 
wiſhed, but his eyes ſpoke the truth; 
Lady Louiſa, who had been ſome time 
on a viſit, adviſed in favour of Mr. Wat- 
ſon. It was vain to entreat a longer time. 
Sir William inſiſted it ſhould be finiſhed 
one way or other; he was indifferent 
which. 


Poor Emma, aſter a ſevere ſtruggle, 
agreed on November. ach day that 
cloſed, ſhe ſighed! Its approach was 
painful! The 18th was appointed. 
Mr. Herbert performed the ſervice, by a 
ſpecial licence, in the evening. Our 
heroine fainted before the concluſion ! 
ſhe revived, and recollected herſelf ſuf- 
4 ficiently 
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ficiently to paſs the evening tolerably. 
The ny party were all gay ; even Sir 
William was in good humour! Mentor 
had been ſolemn in the ſervice, but he 
was chearfully tender the reſt of the 
evening. After a few days paſt in 
Scotland, our party agreed to ſpend a 
month at Bath, and then paſs a chearful 
Chriſtmas at Lord Watſon's ſeat in 
Kent. | . 


The month at Bath was very uninte- 
reſting to Mrs. Watſon: ſhe was fatigued 
with public, and tired of admiration ! 
Mr. Watſon was flattered, and enjoyed 
the place. He knew he had nothing to 
fear from ſuch a wife, and was delighted 
to ſee her the reigning beauty, where ſa 
much beauty prevailed! This ſeaſon 
was graced with the bright ſtar of Eng- 
land, who, while he admired the charms 
of Emma's perſon, did juſtice to her po- 
liſhed mind and amiable manners: 
even 


rolls or 


even envy never dared utter a ſyllable 
to the diſadvantage of either, though _ 
frequently together. She danced un- 
commonly well; and it exceeded all 
ideas of beauty and grace, when ſhe was 

© honoured with the fine hand of his — 


High nels. 
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A MISFORTUNE, 


1 was approaching, and the . 
party went to Oak Park. Here, for 
two days, was they joined by the worthy 
Ormond. Lady Louiſa was happy, but 
#Mrs. Watſon rcjoiced i in his departure, 
for his penſive pale looks gave her great 
uneaſineſs. It was a chearful ſeaſon : _ 
but, alas, what happineſs is permanent! 


Aſter a large merry party, at dinner, 
Lord 


r 9 * 17 
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Lond Watſon ſuddenly fell from his 


chair, in a fit, and expired immediately! 


The ſhock, to every one, was ſevere! 
The ſeveral diſtreſſes I attempt not to 


point, all feeling minds will conceive them! 


The indifferent reader would not pals it 


over haſtily : ſuffice it, our heroine felt 


as for a valued parent! and her preateſt 


conſolation was, to afford comfort to the 


unhappy widow, After the funeral, the 
Dowager retired to a ſmall ſcat i in Surry, 


where ſhe propoſed ending her days, and 


the young people went into the houſe in 


St. James's Square. The late Lord had 


lived expenſively, and the family found 


the eſtate much encumbered, and but a 
ſmall jointure for the widow. The young 


Lord, however, had received fifty = ” 


ſand pounds with his Lady, and if pruden 
might have done well ; but gaming again, 
in a few months, engroſſed all his atten- 


tion, and his lovely wife was wholly 
neglefted. The admiration ſhe univer- 


ſally 
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ſally met with, was in her old faſhioned 
opinion of little conſequence, when the 
tender attentions of a huſband were 
wanting. What Modern of quality 
would have fo Gothic an idea? What 
Modern but would prefer general to 
particular notice? The whole ſex their 


ſlaves, rather than that horrid animal, a 
huſband ! 


Emma attempted to be gay; ſhe even 
entered, with ſpirit, into the pleaſures of 
the town, well aware that a gay young 
man would ſoon tire of a penſive and 

prudent wife. She gave brilliant parties, 


elegant balls, and fine dinners, in hopes, 


that making his houſe agreeable, her 
Lord would be more with her. Play 
the ſoon found was his foible. Gaming 
is but too much the vice of the age: 
every one in a polite circle plays high. 
She always made a high table for Lord 
Watſon, thinking it, at all events, better 
t0 play at home than at Brooks's. 


CHAP.* 


\ 


ST. JAMES'S STREET. 77 


HA P. i. 
IHE MEET I'N G. 


＋ H E death of the old Lord brought 
Mr. Edwin Watſon to England: he 
wiſhed to pay his duty to a mother he 
tenderly loved, to receive his fortune, 
and then go abroad again for ſome years. 
He had heard of the marriage of Emma 
with infinite concern; and he wiſhed not 
again to behold the fair one fo fatal to- 
his peace. He therefore only defigne& 
ſtaying a few days in Surry, with. his 
mother, and to make ſome plauſible 
apology for not viſiting. St. I 
Square. | 

The Didier Lady Watſon's health 
had received a ſhock time had not yet 
2 healed. 
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healed. Six months were paſt ſince the 


fatal event. She wrote to her beloved 
Emma, to entreat her to come to her for 
a few days; not yet expecting Edwin, 
V ho had been ſome time indiſpoſed. The 


young Lady Watſon flew to the grove 


immediately: ſhe had entreated her Lord 
to accompany her, but could not prevail. 


It was evening when ſhe arrived; and 


as ſhe entered the drawing room, ne 


beheld Edwin, pale and emaciated, ſcated 


on the ſofa by his mother. They aroſe 
in time to ſupport the fainting Emma, 


who was too much ſurprized and alarmed 


for her ſtrength! She had wiſhed never 


again to behold him; and to fee him 


thus, by ſurprize, was beyond her forti- 


tude! Edwin tenderly preſſed ber 
band; he flew for drops; he vas all 


anxious impatience! She revived after 


a ſhort time, and ſweetly ſmiling, apolo- 
gized for the trouble ſhe had occaſioned, 


attributing her ſudden illneſs to bas! 


* 


"ES | Journey, 
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journey, or rather a ride of twenty miles. 
This apology, however, paſt, as probable, 
to her mother; as ſhe was fearful her 
ſituation, which was pretty evident, might 
occaſion it: but Edwin hoped, and then 
again feared, the cauſe, To be loved by 
her was rapture! and yet, how horrid ! the 
wife of another! and that other, his fa- 
ther's ſon! the woman, who was almoſt + 
the parent of that brother's child! _ 


Lady Watſon. was ſoon herſelf again. 


As little recollection reſtored her. She 


was the wife of another, and bluſhed at 
what ſhe thought a guilty weakneſs! 

The Dowager did not ſuſpe& the young 
people; and after a ſomewhat embar- 
raſſed evening, they retired early to their 
apartments. Emma reclined on her 
lleepleſs pillow; wept, and blamed ber- 


ſelf alternately! Why had not Edwin 


profeſſed himſelf her admirer? Why 
did ſhe marry ſo haſtily? Then again; 


ir 
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it was a folly to think of it: it was more, 


it was even guilty! She would leave 
the grove as ſoon as poſſible: if ſhe could 


not conquer ſhe would fly: while there, 
ſhe would never be alone with him. 
He ſhould not talk. She would not 


think of their weak paſſion. Then 


again; her tenderneſs was alarmed for 


his health; a Edwin! 


The night paſt cat ! She 5 
pale and unwell in the morning. Every 


one was concerned. She made it an 


apology for returning tO town 3 and 


when Edwin handed her to her chaiſe, 
ſhe ſuppreſt a ſigh, as ſhe caſt a laſt look, 
and wiſhed a reſtoration to his health 
with ſo ſoft and ſweet a voice, that it 
ſoothed the agony of parting! The 
tears ſtarted as ſhe drove from the door, 


which ſhe concealed, as much as poſſible, 
from her ſervant, and met Lord Watſon, 
in the evening, with a chearful counte- 


C HAP. 
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n XxX. 
THE PARTY. 


| L. Warsox was unwell, for a few 
days, after her return to town : ſhe ex- 
pected to be confined in a ſhort time, 
and my Lord wiſhed her to give another 
party, as it was near the end of May; 
and before ſhe was up again, all the 
world would be gone out of town. The 
trouble was not conſidered, and ſhe 
complied with her uſua] grace. Lady 
Louiſa dined with her, and ſaved her 
as much of it as poſſible; but ſhe was 
half ſinking with fatigue towards the 
cloſe of the evening; when going up to 
Lord Watſon's table, who was playing 
high, he ſpoke ſo harſhly to her, calling 
her his evil genius, that even his own ſet 

VOL. 1. G blamed 
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blamed him for his inhumanity. She 


ſmiled and blamed the cards, attributing 


the unkindneſs to them, willing to acquit | 


him; but left the table. 


The gentle Ormond had witneſſed 
the ſcene with infinite pain: he ap- 
proached her, ſpoke tenderly of her 
health, and entreated her to be careful 


of it. She was almoſt overcome; and 


turning to Lady Louiſa, begged her to 


do the honours of the houſe, for ſhe muſt 


| retire. All the gentle felt for her: 


the ſevere blamed her: the ill-natured 


began to talk ſcandal of Lord Ormond : 


even the good Lady Louiſa was pained 


to ſee his concern! About two o'clock 
my Lord, deſerted by the party, and out 
of humour with his loſſes, enquired for 


Emma. Wilton informed him ſhe was 
unwell ; and he retired, little affected * 


her illneſs! 


The 
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The next day was paſſed at Brooks's to 
try to retrieve his loſſes. Three days paſ- 
ſed without his once returning to enquire 
after his Lady! It was his firſt long 
abſence, and ſhe was all anxiety! yet 
when he returned, the fourth evening, 
this incomparable woman, with her ac- 
cuſtomed gentleneſs, did not even com- 
plain of his unkindneſs! She met him 


with ſuch a look, and gave her hand ſo 


ſweetly, all language would have been 
inexpreſſive to it !—But the gameſter's 
heart is cold to all the finer feelings : he 
_ enquired ſlightly of her health; blamed 
her for ſitting at home, though it was not 
poſſible ſhe could go out; and humming 
an air, bowed: he was ſleepy, and muſt 
retire! She could not but feel ſuch a 
meeting, and lament her fate! It was to 
herſelf alone this feeling was acknow- 
ledged : and even Wilton was not allow- 
ed to fay a word, however 5 againſt 

her Maſter! | 
Ge CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXVI. 


A LITTLE STRANGER, 


3 Warsox was never at home: 


his Lady had. no companion but Lady 


Louiſa : her mother, indeed, had offered 


to come to her, but ſhe was ſtill indiſ- 
poſed; and Edwin had not yet left her, 


being in a bad ſtate of health. She 


amaſſed a kind of melancholy that ſhe 
found growing on her, as much as poſ- 
| ſible: but in a few days after, when ſhe 
found herſelf a mother, her ſpirits ſeemed 
to revive. My Lord heard of the event 
with his uſual indifference, and paid her 


a viſit of cold civility, which Emma was 


willing to attribute to a degree of diſap- 


pointment at its being a daughter, though 


he had never expreſt any wiſh of an heir; 


indeed, 
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indeed, he regarded a family as a plague, 


for he cared little for poſterity, and 


ſhould leave it to provide for itſelf. 


Lady Watſon felt all the mother, as 
ſhe gazed on her ſweet babe : ſhe wiſhed, 
and tried to love its father : ſhe was even 
more anxious than ever to attach him to 
her; but a ſick room was inſupportable, 
and ſhe beheld him but ſeldom! Three 
weeks had not paſſed ſince her confine- 
ment, when, one evening, after ſhe was 


gone to reſt, he ruſhed into her apart- 
ment, in an agony that alarmed her! 


She enquired the cauſe—after ſome he- 
ſitation, he told her he was a ruined 
man, if ſhe would not affiſt him: that he 
had loſt eight thouſand pounds that even- 


ing, and knew not where to raiſe the 


money! Lady Watſon ſaw but too 


clearly the deſign.ä— Her ſettlement was 
large; ſhe knew it was imprudent to re- 
ſign any part of it; but what could ſhe 
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do? She would apply to her father? 
« No: he would not ſuffer it.” He 
raved with anger, Could ſhe expoſe her 
_ huſband!” Weak, and alarmed, ſhe of- 
fered to accommodate him! but ſhe 
begged him to remember their infant; 
to be more prudent. He promiſed, 
without deſigning to regard it, and left 
her to expect, not only ill-treatment, but 
poverty! 8 1 


A VISITOR. 


Mentor had long ſighed to viſit 
his pupil, and now her infant was an ad- 
ditional inducement. The joy of meet- 
ing was hardly paſt, when the altered 
looks of Emma, and different behaviour 


of 
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of Lord Watſon, alarmed him! They 
happened, very uncommonly, to be at 
home, and alone! Emma, willing to 
efface the care ſhe read in Mentor's 
countenance, preſented her child. He 
looked tenderly at it :—* ſuch was thy 
mother, ſweet infant!” he exclaimed; 
ce ſuch I firſt beheld her! The good old 
man was affected! His ſweet pupil at- 

tempted to be gay: ſhe talked of a 
journey ta Scotland, to introduce her 
little one to her father. She applied to 
her Lord, if he would not take her? 
He hated Scotland; he would never 
viſit it again. They all felt it My 
Lord had an engagement, and they were 
left alone. Mentor looked fad: be 
dared aſk no queſtions, and Emma would 


not complain. A few days paſt, and he 


was reſolved not to leave London, 
without enquiring. She, however, only 
told him, ſhe hoped Lord Watſon 
would ſee his error, and all might yet be 
„ G4 - Rm 
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well. That complaints, nor remon- _ 
ſtrances of friends, was of any ſervice! 

She would do her duty, and truſt Lan 
fate to Providence! hy 4 

He Jefe t town in a high itte of 

her conduR, but in the greateſt concern 
for her happineſs. When he reported 
his apprehenſions at W——, Sir William 
remarked, © This it is to marry a 
Watſon !—Why did ſhe reje&t the 
worthy Ormond ?” Bo 

v 
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CHAP. XXVII. 


THE PAR TIN G. 


TIE Dowager Lady Watſon arrived 
in town : with rapture ſhe embraced her 
grand-child, the child of her Emma ! 

„„ but 
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but ſhe was come for a ſhort time only, 
and brought affeing intelligence. Mr. 
Edwin Watſon's health was in ſo bad a 
ſtate, ſhe had reſolved to accompany 
him abroad. She left him at the Grove 
while ſhe made ſome preparations for 
her journey ; and my Lord was prevailed 
on to go to take his leave of him. 
Emma apologized on account of her in- 
fant ; happy in ſo good an excule |! 


The parting with Lady Watſon was a 
ſevere trial to our heroine. She alone 
had ſome little influence over my Lord; 
and ſhe was the deareſt object of her af- 
fections. Many tears did this parting 
coſt her; and ſtill, again and again, ſhe 


preſt her hand, and begged her not to 


leave her. My Lord was half diſpleaſed, 
and blamed her weakneſs. His mother 
turned to him—* By the memory of 
your father, my Lord; by all the at- 
feQion | have ever ſhewn you, I charge 

| | vou 


torres QF 


you to be tender of the peace of your 
lovely wife, my darling child: ſupply to 


her what ſhe loſes in me: be a parent to 
your infant. Perhaps I may never ſee 


you more : remember what your: father 
was; do not diſgrace his name.“ She 
took Emma's hand; ſhe put it in Lord 
Watſon's. He kiſſed her cheek with 
unuſual warmth! he was affected, and 
parted tenderly from his mother! He 
returned to Emma, and ſat with her ſome 
hours! he talked of his affairs! She 
propoſed reducing their expences. He 
admired her prudence ! he would leave 


off play! he would try to deſerve ſuch, 
worth! 


CHAP, 
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EFFECT OF SYMPATHY»: 


8 


Tun next morning, at breakfaſt, ſne 


propoſed a tetẽ- a- tetẽ party to the theatre: 


a ſhe knew not the play ; bat.to A 


reflection, they agreed to go, and a box was 
procured. He was half aſhamed to be 


ſeen in ſo domeſtic a party, but could 
not refuſe. The play was the Gameſters! _ 
the actors performed very well; and the 


heroine vas even beyond herſelf! 


Nothing could be more affecting! Lord 


Watſon felt it all! His Lady did not 


dare look at him: ſhe heard him ſigh ! 


and once he whiſpered her not to be ſo 


much affected! The laſt act was almoſt. 
too much! When Beverly had drank _ 


the 


bern DF 
the poiſon, and attempts to pray, Lord 
Watſon, and another known gameſter, 
called out, No prayers! No praying! 
The houſe was ſurprized! the whiſper 
went round. They are gameſters!” was 
ſaid aloud: every one looked at the box. 
The beauteous weeping Emma hid her 
face: ſhe was almoſt overcome. Mrs. 
Beverly, all that was great! all that was 
engaging! entered: What a ſcene! 
what a leſſon to the world! The play 
ended: they went home en famille. 
Lady Watſon would not talk of it; ſhe 
only ſaid, how great was the effe&! 
Did you not really know the play,” ſaid 
my Lord /“ No, on my honor,” replied 
Emma. Tos 
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CHAP. XXX 
A COMMON 5SCENE, | 


Tur Watſons went out of town in July, 
and the ſummer paſt tolerably agreeable. 
My Lord was more attentive, and Emma 
wrote in ſpirits to her friends in the South 
of France. Her intelligence from thence 
was ſtill unpleaſant, for Mr. Edwin 
Watſon was ſuppoſed to be in a haſty 
decline: his poor mother very wretched! 


In the autumn they went to Bath, 
much againſt the inclinations of Lady 
Watſon; and here again play allured 
her Lord. They left it in haſte! After 
Chriſtmas the old party met, and ruin 
vas the conſequence! Her ſettlement 
was aſked to be given up! She was 

— unwilling, 
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unwilling, well aware it would be ſoon. 


gone: but entreaty, threats, even ill- 
uſage, was tried; and ſhe was forced to 


comply! She wrote immediately to Sir 


William : he was highly exaſperated, 


and aſſured her ſhe muſt expect nothing 


from him after ſuch a weakneſs ! 


Mentor wrote to conſole her. Ad- 
viſed her to try to reclaim her huſband : 


to be prudent, retire from the world, 


and the eſtate would clear itſelf in time. 


She talked of it to him: — he promiſed, 


and forgot directly! She diſcharged 
ſome of the ſervants, and wiſhed to leave 


town. He pretended to comply, and 
promiſed to follow her if ſhe would go 
to the Grove: adviſed her leaving her 


Jewels; and deceived her ſo completely, 


n Horſes 


that ſhe concluded he had ſeen his er- 
rors. With Wilton only, and her child 8 
maid, in a chaiſe and pair, the left towẽn, 


_ 


with one man-ſeryant; and the reſt, with 5 
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horſes and carriages, were to be parted 
with. She felt little at all this ſacrifice! 
for vanity ſhe had none; and her Lord 
was all tenderneſs! He promiſed to 
follow in a few days; but he appeared 
as much affected at parting as if it was 
for months! The change might affe@& 
him! She greatly pitied him! She 
would be more attentive than ever! She 
put her jewels, of great value, into his 
hands! ſome. of them had been her 
mother's; the reſt belonged to the Wat- 
fon's family. She mentioned how highly 
ſhe valued them : they were above all 


price to her! They had belonged to 


her two deareſt friends | they were to her 
invaluable! He looked at them; re- 
marked ſhe had taken the miniatures, 
and deſired her likewiſe to take the 
jocket with her mother's hair! It was 
ſuperbly ſet! Would it not, ſhe ſaid, 
be ſafer in town? © There was no 
danger; ſhe had better have it with her.“ 
She complied. He preſſed her cheek 
tenderly ; 
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tenderly ; he put her in the carriage; 
he embraced his child, and they parted 
in tears! He watched her as long as 
| poſſible; and when he returned to the 


houſe he felt remorſe at his plan! He 


had reſolved to ſell her jewels, to hazard 
another ſtake! if ſucceſsful, ever after 
to fly the dice and try to deſerve her 
merit: but if otherwiſe, he was debat- 


ing, when his evil genius, in the form of 


Sir C L——, entered! He ſaw 
the jewels in his hand; admired his in- 
vention; and ſoon undid all the parting 
had before effected. His eſtate, he well 


knew, was too deeply mortgaged for 


him ever again to riſe in the world, ex- 
cept by chance; and what good would 


theſe baubles do his wife at W——, 


where he thought of retiring ? It was 
ſoon finiſhed, and, accompanied by his 
abandoned friend, he ſet out to part with 


them! The money was no ſooner pro- 
cured, but they repaired to a noted 


gaming 


. 


gaming houſe, where, in two evenings, 
the large ſum was loſt; horſes and car- 


riages followed! The gameſter never 


ſtops: even the miniature picture of 


his wife was parted with for a trifle; and 
that trifle only given becauſe the paint- 


ing was good, and the face certainly 
beautiful, The third evening, when he 
returned home, and reflections crowded 


upon him, he felt all the horrors of his 
ſituation | his wife ! his child! At one 


moment he thought of his piſtols! the 
next, he rejected the horrid idea! He 
would leave his country! Sir William 
would take back his wife, He could 
not live here; and he was not yet ſo loſt, 
as to determine on ending his own ex- 
iſtence! He would write to his wife, 


and then he would proceed to Dover. 
His hand trembled! he reflected on all 


his conduct; how he had abuſed this 
excellent woman! and, after an hour's 
deliberation, he ſent the following 
lines: TS | 
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ce Return to town, I entreat you, as 
ſoon as poſſible! Return to learn all 
your wretchedneſs! to execrate my 


being! to deteſt the guilty and unhappy 


LO 


«© WATSON 


— I Lcd — — 


HAT. 
FASHIONABLE SORROWS» 


E MMA had been uneaſy the laſt two 
days, that her Lord was not yet arrived, 
when the above was put into her hands! 
She was ſurprized and much alarmed at 
theſe horrid lines! Her carriage was 


immediately ordered, and with poſt- 
horſes ſhe was ſoon in town. When ſhe | 


arrived the houſe was all confuſion ! ſhe 
enquired haſtily. for her Lord, He had 
left town the day before, in a chaiſe, 


without attendants, and they knew no- 
| + thing 


F . 
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thing of him | Bailiffs, ſhe found, were 


in the houſe! She knew not how to 
proceed! Lady Louiſa Neville was 


fortunately in town! She went for her, 
and requeſted her brother, the Marquis, 


| would accompany ber. She found the 
carriages and horſes were diſpoſed af, 


and her jewels gone! She wept: 
« thoſe jewels I ſo greatly valued; un- 
kind Watſon!” She enquired every 
particular of his ſervant, He knew 
nothing, hut that my. Lord left che houſe 
ſoon after her Ladyſhip, on the Monday, 


with Sir O 1. that he did not 


return home till the Thurſday evening: 


that he then appeared much diſordered, 
and would take no refreſhment, About 
nine he ſent far a chaiſe, and gave a 


letter to him, tO put in the P alt-office 


for her; that he walked haſtily over 


each apartment; ſtopped in the library 


and gazed on her whole-length picture 
for a conſiderable time, and then flung. 


H 2 him- 
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himſelf into the chaiſe: chat the next 


morning the bailiffs entered, and they 


knew not how to proceed: that Smith 


had gone to Lord Ormond's, but he was 


out of town, and not expected for ſome 
weeks; upon which they ſent to her 
Ladyſhip, but was greatly concerned to 
alarm her. 


CH A r. XXII. 


ADDITIONAL WOES. 


1TH E Marquis and Lady Louiſa ar- 
rived, to give all the conſolation in the 
power of friendſhip : they adviſed her 


ſending for Sir C—— J-; he came, 


and informed her, Lord Watſon had 


been unſucceſsful at play ; and, he ſup- 
poſed, found it neceſſary to go to the 


Continent for a ſhort time ; ; that things 


would 
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would come. round again: but if her 
Ladyſhip wiſhed to retrench, he was 
ready to take the houſe in St. James's 
Square; and as the furniture was all 
modern and elegant, he would take it as 
it was, if ſhe approved it! The party 
were all ſhocked at this unfeeling game- 
ſter! Lady Watſon, with inimitable 
compoſure, ſaid, ſhe ſhould conſult her 
friends; of which number, ſhe did not 
reckon the man who was enriched by her 
diſtreſs! He laughed at her gravity, 
| while yet ſo young and lovely; and left 
her, after a thouſand impertinent com- 
pliments. Lady Louiſa ſtaid the day 
with her; and, in the evening, ſhe wrots 
to her father, and Lady Watſon; to 
the former by expreſs, ſuppoſing his 
affection, however cold, would awake at 
her misfortunes : ſhe reſolved, therefore, 
to ſtay for his opinion, before ſhe pro- 
ceeded to ſettle her affairs, not doubting 
her Mentor, at leaſt, would come to her. 
H 3 3ͤ̃õ 
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The very next evening letters arrived 
from Italy, and ſhe received them with 
all that pleafure the unfortunate feel, 
when ſorrow preſſes hard upon them, 
and the tender effuſions of affection ar- 
rive to gladden the ſad breaſt ! | 


In the hurry of opening the letters, 
ſhe had not obſerved the writing was 
new to her; but when ſhe read a fnort 
letter only from her mother's woman, to 
' acquaint her, her beloved miſtreſs was no 
more, the colour fled from her cheek, 
and ſhe funk backwards in her chair! 
Lady Louiſa was terrified ! ſhe read the 
letter, and was almoſt equally affected 
Lady Watſon revived to feel all the fe- 
verity of her fate; yet not a complaint 
paſſed her lips! My more than mother, 
faid ſhe, is happy! the is taken away 
from much miſery, for ſhe loved my 
Lord: and ah, what would ſhe not have 
ſuffered for her Emma! 

Lady 
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Lady Louiſa was all attention: in- 
| deed Lady Watſon greatly wanted it; 
for, to add to the melancholy of her fitu- 
ation, a few months promiſed an addi- 
tion to her family, This was another 
call on her fortitude : ſhe was anxious 
to preſerve the exiſtence of her infant, 
and ſhe tried to be reſigned. The 


Marquis and Lady Louiſa ſeldom left 


her ; they were every thing to her: they 
had ſent for her little girl: they tried to 
divert her melancholy! She was grate- 
ful ; ſhe felt the intention! But a letter 
from Scotland was anxiouſly expeRtcd, 
and employed her every thought, 


4% fol Lr Or Lb 


C HA P. XXXIII. 
MODERN FEELINGS, 
| Th E ſtory of her misfortunes was 


ſoon. known to the whole town. Sir 
C—— L—— was the happy man that 


knew the moſt of it; and the Ladies all 
flocked to him for particulars. At the 


| birth-day ſhe was miſſed, and many a 

Belle rejoiced at it, Lady Louiſa, like- 
wiſe, abſent! Two ſuch beauties made 
well for thoſe of inferior merit. And 
ſo the great heireſs, at laſt, is come down, 
ſaid envy, with all her fortune and 


Scotch pride! She may return to her 
Highlands, and a good riddance for us. 


Where is the lovely and all-accompliſhed 
Lady * laid. her Grace? At 


preſent 
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preſent in a little diftreſs, replied Sir 
C—— L——. I am really concerned! 
What, the death of the Dowager? Oh, 
no, my Lord is gone off with the fair 
Emily D——, who ſhines in my Lady's 
Jewels, © Her jewels !” ſaid Mrs. ——, 
from the Eaſt? Jewels, indeed, nearly 
equal to mine! I never could bear to 
ſee her in them: and ſhe never wanted 
them, replied an elegant young man, for 
who ever looked at them on her. They 

may adorn common women, but Lady 
Watſon far out-ſhone them. No doubt 
his ———— Will offer her a ſettlement: 
only obſerve how grave he looks, that 
ſhe is not here; and ſee, he is in cloſe 
conference with the Marquis. 


ec Where is the charming Lady Watſon?” 
ſaid the ———, Some mentioned the 
death of her mother; ſome my Lord's 
abſence : then ſhe had been very blame- 
able. How extravagant! how diſſipated! 
55 their 
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their houſe, indeed, beyond all that was 
elegant! their carriages, how ſuperb ! 5 
and her jewels, again! *“ Well,” ſaid 
Lady ——, © Ill teaze my Lord to 
take their houſe, if they are quite done 
up ; it may go cheap.” But, alas! this 
provoking fair muſt riſe again, when Sir 
William dies: ſhe muſt have five thou. 
ſand a year. Some dear friends reſolved 
to call on her to plague her with kind con- 
dolence: ſome of the Gentlemen had far- 
ther views, and already anticipated the 
delight of poſſeſſing ſo charming a wo- 
man! but when they called, how pro- 
voking; ſhe would ſee none of her 
friends, but the Neville's. Scandal di- 
rectly took the hint: — the Marquis was 
a happy fellow! Some gave credit to 
the report; the few worthy diſbelieved 
it; the kind-hearted felt for her, and 
ſupported her as much as ever. * She 
is, ſaid they, © all that is good and 
lovely ; but unfortunate,” 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XXXIV. 


FRIENDSHIP, 


Lives OM arrived in town, for 
the birth- day; and here he firſt learnt 
the ſituation of his friends in St. James's 
Square. His concern need not be men- 
tioned! Before he dined, however, he 
flew to the Marquis, to enquire the 
truth of a tale that he truſted was much 
exaggerated by envy, It was, alas, but 
too true! and he requeſted Lady Louiſa 
to make his beſt offers, not of civility 
but friendſhip, to the amiable ſufferer : 
if he could be ferviceable, be ſhould” be 

the happieſt of his ſex; but he did not 
dare intrude on her ſorrows, Lady 
Louiſa received and delivered her meſ- 
ſage, with her uſual kindneſs and gene- 

r olity ; 
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roſity; wiſhed her friend could accept, 
with honor, the attentions of the moſt 
amiable of men. Self was now quite 
out of the queſtion ; ſhe felt only for 
Lady Watſon, and waited, with anxiety 
a letter from the North. 


Mr. Herbert, as tenderly as poſſible, 
informed his pupil, that Sir William was 
much diſpleaſed at her imprudence, but 
would take no concern in her affairs; 
that ſhe mult learn to œconomiſe, and 
take the fate ſhe herſelf had choſen. 
« Be not, however,” ſaid he, © my ami- 
able Emma, too much depreſſed, all may 
yet be well, I truſt. If you do not go, 
as I would adviſe, and you, I have no 
doubt, wiſh, to your mother in France, 
come to us, my love; ſurely your father 
will receive you—try at leaſt.” 9 


« Would I had a mother to fly to,” 
fighed Lady Watſon, and again took up 
1 : her 
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her pen, to inform Sir William of her 
additional misfortune. She entreated 
he would again receive her, till ſhe heard 
from her Lord, and knew where to fol- 
low him, which ſhe ſhould conſider as 
her duty ; that ſhe ſhould immediately 
throw herſelf at his feet : but that ſhe 
expetted ſhortly to give life to another 
unfortunate infant, and after that event 
would return to Scotland. 


2— — 


— 


CHAP. XXXV. 
Ys : | 


AFFECTING INTERVIEW. 


Live Lovisa continued all that was 
kind; and Lady Watſon was perſuaded 
to make her houſe her home, as the 
Marquis was going abroad for ſome 
months; and many a charge and en- 
treaty did he receive from Emma to find 

out 


{ 
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out her Lord, and awake him to reaſon. 
Here Lord Ormond, in bidding his 
adieu to the Marquis, again beheld her; 
and if leſs beautiful, perhaps never more 
intereſting : forſaken by her huſband; 
reduced from ſplendour to almoſt want 
mourning the loſs of the kindeſt of mo- 
thers: and though under the preſſure of 
accumulated misfortune, yet tranquil and 
gentle as ever. She was careſſing ber 
little Julia, and ſmiling with all a mo- 
ther's fondneſs, on the ſweet child, when 
Lord Ormond was announced ;—ſhe 
bluſhed, and the tear ſtood trembling in 
her eye. He was embarraſſed; and 
taking the child in his arms, preſſed 1 Its 
cheek with rapture! 


Lady Louiſa broke the painful ſilence; ; 
and Lord Ormond, for the firſt time, 
thought her more than human! The 
ſenſibility the diſcovered for her friend 
| * his attention.; and he gave Julia 
to 
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to her care with a look of high admira- 
tion! Mr. Herbert was mentioned as 
uſual; and Scotland was talked of. 
Lady Watſon expreſſed her wiſh to re- 
turn there, and informed him, ſhe only 
| waited her father's approbation, and one 
more event, which would compleat the 
trouble ſhe had given her valued friend, 
Lady Louiſa :—again a tear roſe, and 
would not be ſuppreſſed ; its ſympathetic 
influence extended over the Iris. Lady 
Watſon apologized for intruding her 
forrows, and with infinite grace retired 
from the company. Lord Ormond 
fighed deeply; again kiſſed the child; 
and beſtowing every zuſt compliment on 
Lady Louiſa, n the houſe, | 


Sir Wiltiam FATE") inſenſible as 
ever, heard of his daughter's misfortunes 
_ without pity, and without any thought 

of relief. He propoſed to her, however, 
as ſomething muſt be done, to return to 
| | him, 
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him, on a promiſe of never more be- 
holding Lord Watſon, As he had a 
particular averſion to children, he could 
not think of receiving two, but ſhe 


might provide for them near. If ſhe did 
not approve. of this plan, ſhe muſt not 
return to him on any account! The 


harſhneſs of the parent was, however, 


ſoftened by Mentor. 


ce J would wt to you, my et | 


Emma, and give every comfort in my 
power, but that a cruel accident prevents 


me: let me beg of you, however, to hope 


every thing, and keep up your ſpirits. 


I do not expect to ſee you; I do not 


even wiſh it, if your hufband (however 


_ unworthy) is to be the ſacrifice, He 
may yet ſee his errors; and he is the 


father of your children; I hope and 


truſt Sir William will make you ſome 


allowance: you have only, in point of 
pecuniary affairs, to weather it a little at 


_ preſent, - 


l 
2 
] 
1 
2 
1 
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preſent, for you muſt know affluence 
again. Let me know if you want caſh, 
I can ſupply you; and I know your fa- 
ther will ſhortly make all poſſible enqui- 
ries after your Lord; yet I need not ſay 
ſo, for you are always right.“ 


e * XXXVI, 


. viren MEMOIRS. 


Tux aktive mind of our 2 
| however oppreſt, again exerted itſelf; 
and ſhe called in all her affairs, parted 
with the little that was left, and paid all 
debts, as far as poſſible, even to debts of 
| honour, as they are improperly termed. 
Some thoufands were yet due; which, 
upon a promiſe from her father, in an» 
ſwer to her letter of refuſal of his pro- 
| poſal, being reſolved to follow her hufo * A, 
e 1 — 


1 
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band, when found; he agreed md 


her four hundred a year; half of which, 
or more, as ſhe found FORTE was 10 o go 
to the obeys, * 2 


Her affairs hon ſettled, vidio 
was rather more at eaſe ; but unwilling 


to continue troubleſome to Lady Louiſa, 


The reſolved to fix herſelf in a ſmall 
abode, and that near the metropolis, | 


A pleaſant village ſhe had frequently 
aired to, in her days of ſplendour, oc- 
curred to her memory, and ſhe accord- 
ingly went in ſearch of a houſe. This 
village, not more remarkable for the 
opulence: than the pride of its inhabi- 
tants, is, however, ſo-agreeable a diſtance 
from the metropolis. (little more than 
fous miles) that, though ſfubje& to many 
inconveniences, and innumerable impo- 


ſitions, is very populous: it was with 


ſome difficulty, therefore, our heroine 


was eee and to the no little 
4 1 


a 
C 
f 
C 
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Latjrines 'of her prating neighbours, at 
Mrs. Burn's aſſembly, or rather tea- 


drinking. It was remarked, that a ca- 
ronet carriage had been ſeen in waiting 


gat Mr, ——'$ late houſe! One happy 


female had affixed the name of tlie 
owner, and pretended to know all the 
particulars : but Miſs Careful, who is 
intimate with all the quality, afferted. it 
was an Earl's coronet, and ſhe muſt be 
miſtaken. It was at laſt ſettled, that a 
| lovely young woman of faſhion had 
alighted from the carriage and taken the 


' houſe; but as no one knew her, ſhe was 


W of the doubtful order. 
4 
This benen point ſented, they 
proceeded to talk over their neighbours; 
and after ſome complaints of the laſt act 
of parliament concerning this place, and 
fome commendations, the members, who 
occaſioned it, and for whoſe good it was 
eridently intended, came on the tapis. 
Ia TR 


_. 
5 : 


and who. they liked, or not? Miſs 
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Talking, and filent members, and maiden 
ſpeeches were buzzed about: the pride 
of ſome, the folly of others, and the pe- 
nuriouſneſs of a third was deſcanted laſt, 
though not leaſt, in their imagination. 
The important point of the aſſemblyß 
was mentioned, A certain juſtice, with 
no little humour, aſſumed the charaQter 
of one of the wife men of the place, and 
harangued, in his manner, upon ex- 
pences, &c. &c. all to prove, that in the 
deareft of all dear places, they had an 
amuſement too cheap; that a greatly 


| beautified common was certainly ſpoilt ; 


that the water of the place was injured 
by making one extra excellent well; and, 


in ſhort, that the only head on all the 


Moulders of the _ had done wt 


The Miſtreſs of the hy; tired of the 
old ſtory, lead to faſhion, public places, 
&c. who reigned beauty of the place? 


_ Lilly 
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Liny vas pronounced inſpired by one, 


and beautiful and engaging to the otber. 


Miſs Robuſta was proud, and aſſumed 

too much conſequence ; ſhe dreſt ill and 
vas certainly not handſome. The Miſs 
Beaders were mentioned; they were in- 
genius, and all that; but far from plea- 
fant: they read, and tired their friends 
by it; and ſtil} more by their work: it 
was an abſolute exhibition when one 
viſited them. The card-tables finiſhed, 
the buz was univerſal, and the party 
_ __ for the night, 10 


Lady Watſon ME in che 1 3 
and fixing her little family, and prepar- 
ing for her accouckement, entirely occu- 
pied her attention. Lady Louiſa 
viſited her frequently, and Lord Ormond 
made his conſtant enquiries. No intel- 
ligence had yet arrived of my Lord, and 
Emma wiſhed to inform Mr. Watſon. of | 
the affagr, as he was likewiſe on the con- 

I g | tinept, 
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tinent. She wrote, therefore, making 
the beſt of it; only requeſting, if the 
found his brother, ſhe . at . 
your " his welfare. 


The . was Aa ak the S 
times walked, accompanied by her little 
Julia and her ſervant. This woman, 
like moſt females of that claſs, had an 
inſufferable ſhare of curioſity; and often, 
in their ſolitary rambles, prated to her 
Miſtreſs all the intelligence ſhe had 


gained of their neighbours. This, 


pointing to a good houſe on the Com- 
mon, is occupied by vorthy people: 
that large pile of building is all raiſed 
upon bibles, one may ſay; but they 
know how to ſpend it: that is the Juſ- 
tice's, and this Lady his handſome wife: 
that pretty cattage with the large pond, 
has good people in it, Ihave heard; and 
the Ladies have no pride to poor peo- 
* though che * lay they haue: that 
ſquare 
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ſquare. building immured in yews, © is 


__ emblematic of its owners, reſerved: _ 


cold: that is a rich India Captain's, but 

he is a good landlord to his poor te- 
nants, and ſo on, till Lady Watſon's ab- 
ſence and inattention convinced her, this 
important intelligence was all waſted. 
It was a ſet of people entirely new. to. 
her, and a ſet ſhe was not likely to mix 
with. Her want of appearance ſecured 
her from the latter : without a carriage 


no one, in ſpite of her title, would notice 


her; for it is a rule, in this purſe - proud 
place, to viſit no one in ſuch circum- 
ances. Her elegant appearance; hows 
ever, excited attention; and ſome of 
the Sunday city Beaus ſwore ſhe was 
charming, and walked and rode 10 ſee 
the fair unknown. Captain - Quill 
wiſhed to be acquainted with ſo charm- 
ing a woman, and began to think Miſs 
Lilly leſs lovely. The Mr. Cinnamon's 
gallopped about in ſearch of her; the 

1 one 


1 "eg # 


120, FOLLIE S 0 


one brother ſtretching his inexpreſſive 
eyes; and the other, with ſome humour, 


deſcribing. his firſt view: he ſtill; how- 


ever, frequently recurred to his old fa- 
vorite ſtory, and touched his pretended 


inuff-box as uſual. 


CHAP, XXXVII. 


A NEW ACQUAINTANCE. 


A Young Lady of a genteel appear- 


ance and a winning countenance, caught 


[4 


the attention af Lady Watſon ; ſhe met 


her frequently in her walks: ſhe was 
always alone; and there was a look of 


active melancholy about her, that con- 


vinced her Ladyſhip ſhe was unfortu- 
nate, but that her good ſenſe ſurmounted 


her ſorrows. After ſome enquiries at 
RE: 
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the houſe where ſhe boarded and lodged, 
- which were the more eaſily made, tbe 
Maſter being in a profeſſional character: 
ſhe reſolved on ſeeking her acquaint- 


ance, juſtly thinking it might be a mu- 


tual benefit; at preſent ſociety was defir- 

able to her, and a time might come | 
when, if it was fortune that frowned; 
ſhe could relieve ; if a yet greater woe, 


ſhe could ſoothe, _. 


A few interviews convinced Lady 
Watſon ſhe had ſome ſkill in phyſiog- 
nomy, for Miſs Mortimer was not only 
amiable and engaging, but poſſeſſed of a 
fund of amuſement highly pleaſing to the 
| weakened ſpirits of Emma. She bad 
ſome cares, indeed, which ſhe. freely 
mentioned: ſhe mourned the loſs of 
parents, and the being almoſt deſtitute _ 
of friends. Fortune had not been liberal, 
but ſhe had a competence; ſcanty enough 


indeed, but ſhe. would learn content: 
ber 
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her ſpirits, naturally excellent, the heb 
would ſoon revive; and ſhe truſted her 
invention would help to ſupply her 
- purſe. | & Your write then, and for the 
preſs,” ſaid Lady Watſon, © are you 
ſucceſsful ?? Miſs Mortimer informed 
her, ſhe had not much to boaſt, but that 
ſhe ſometimes got atrifle in this way, which 
helped her to preſerve her credit in a 
place where poverty would be treated 
with contempt. 


I am received into many of theſe 
houſes on a friendly footing, ſhe con- 
tinued, and know all their characters, 
enough to keep my ſecret; moſtly people 
of trade, they value others only by their 
- opulence, not their abilities: they would 
diſdain me, if they knew my poverty, and 


therefore I take care to keep up appear- 


ances. I have an elder ſiſter, who, 
though ſurrounded with a large young 


ys and not in affluence, is yet ſo 
| friendly 
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friendly as to correct my works for the 


preſs, and to encourage my innocent 


purſuits (I truſt I may call them ſo), for 
though 1 fear I can never mend the 
world, I will never do it any harm; and 
if, while I divert many a ſad hour, 1 can 
a little benefit myſelf, I hope I am not 
blameable. Of the Printers, indeed, 1 
| have much to complain. My deſire of 
ſecrecy prevents a ſubſcription, and my 
poverty will not allow me to publiſh on 
my own account, I therefore am obliged 
to ſell the copy-right at their mercy, and 
theſe people have not, I fear, much 
conſcience in general; but I will, ſome 
time or other, tell your Ladyſhip ſome 
of * adventures 1 in re — 


Lady Watſon was highly pieaked with 
this new character, and they ſpent many | 
days agreeably together. Lady Louiſa 
rejoiced in this friendſhip, as ſhe could 
not paſs ſo much of her time as ſhe viſhed 
"with 
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with her friend ; and Miſs Mortimer had 
mixed in the great world, ſufficiently to 
feel for the follies of its actors. Her 
father's imprudence ſhe had mourned 
from infancy ; and to a lively imagina- 
tion ſhe united the maſt refined ſen- 
ſibility. , 


CHAP. XXXVIII 


P A R IS. 


1 


; (ou bt WarsoN, upon bis ill ſucceſs, 
had flown immediately to Dover: here 
he paſt a few days in all the miſery of 
remorſe of conſcience. The image of 
his beauteous injured Emma frequently 
occurred to his remembrance. At one 
time he would return and live only to 
her : but what could he do without 
money? 
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money? bow forſake the enchanting 
town? At one moment he would write 
to comfort her; at another, he would 
—_ Ws n "wy _ . infant! 


4 '4 1 E 


ebnete as N wh a man natu- 
rally of little feeling, he left England 
without any fixed reſolution ; and a fe 
days after, when he found himſelf in 
Paris, could not but wonder for what 
purpoſe he was there! His ſtock of 
caſh was ſmall; but in frequenting the 
public places he was ſoon noticed, and 
admitted to all the houſes of faſhion, 
many of whom remembered him a few 
years ſince; and though now not in his 
paſt ſituation of magnificence, he was 
handſome and elegant. He was ſoon © 
offered the protection of a lovely Mar- 
chioneſs, who ſacrificed decency to plea- 
ſure; and with this woman, who had not 
the charms of an Emma to boaſt, he 
profeſſed to enjoy men higher happi- 
il . neſs 


a6 OL Lis ar 
neſs than he had ever known with an 
inſipid, too W n, beautiful 
wife. 


Thus infatuated, he never more 
thought of Lady Watſon, his infant, or 
his country! Seduced by gaiety and 
diflipation, he was loſt to remorſe; and 
while ſhe daily mourned his neglect, he 
entirely forgot he had claims i in En n 
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